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BY 


THE AUTHOR OF “MARY POWELL.” 


THE YEAR NINE: A Tale of the Tyrol. 


In post 8vo., price 7s. 6d., cloth gilt, with Frontispiece. 


“Sweet §Mary Powell’ exchanges her lute for a cymbal, clanging with her 
white fingers upon the sounding brass. The subject is well chosen, and the 
theme inspiriting. ‘Hofer’ is the hero of her Inte.” —Art-Journal. 

“A highly interesting volume, in which the noble stand made by an army of 
peasants for mdependence is told with great power and pathos."—Aforning Herald. 

“It is full of talent and historical knowledge, and has the peculiar grace of 
‘Mary Powell's’ style. A better book for a young lady is not to be found among 
the new Christmas books.”— Globe. 

“Wo give the warmest praise to this noble book ; it is of thrilling interest, and 
one of the very best of its popular author's productions.”—Noncon formset. 


‘A series of finished sketches of life, character, and manners among the moun- 
tains."— Leader. 


THE GOOD OLD TIMES: A Tale of Auvergne. 


Second Edition, price 7s. Gd., post 8vo. cloth, with Frontispiece. 


“Tt is written ina clear, pointed style, embellished with original faneles, and 
cloquent with an earnest meaning. Tho varions scenes and characters are 
obvionsly studies from life—the life of restlessness, of fear, of devotion, among 
the friends of martyrs, described by the chroniclers of that epoch, stained with 
the blued of fanatical wars and persecutions. Colette, as delicately and = dis- 
tinctly limmed in the successive chapters, might have formed a figure in the 
fiftteenth-centurv group, drawn by a home-inspired artist. Then, the struggle 
round the walls of Le Puy is a pieture of olden warfare of arquebuss and 
halberd battles, of priestly soldiers, sworn to shed no blood, but casuistically, 
with a ponderous club, immortalizing the miserable soufters. Again, the créden 
is a portrait’ paintully accurate. Indeed, the entire stury is vivified by its 
evident reality.’"—Atheneum. 


THE PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY. 


With Coloured Frontispiece by Warren. Third Edition, price 7s. 6d., 
post Svo. cloth. 


“One of the most graceful of stories gracefully told; something to touch the 
heart, to call upa smile, and te summon a tear even into manly eyes. We do not 
remember ever having met with a book at once so natural, so clever, and 80 
emphatically * delicious.’ "—Church and State Gazette. 

“It is a long time since we have met with a book of such truly excellent cha- 
racteristics as arc apparent in every page of this volume."—ell’s Afessenger. 

“On the basis of the true history of Palissy, the writer has formed the present 
work; has given a very spirited sketch of his labours; has exhibited the exira- 
vagrances, amounting to erime, of a man of genius driving on in the pursuit of his 
darling object; and has depicted, as the tithe promises, with a good deal of power, 
the plagues of a wife who has such a husband.”"—Christian Observer. 


Works by the Author of “Many Powsr.t.” 


CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. eae 
With Coloured Frontispiece after Warren. New Edition, price 7s. 6d., 


cloth gilt. 


‘“The hero of the narrative is, in plain English, a Bible hawker among Roman 
Catholics chiefly; and his difficulties, ill-treatment, conversations, and beneficial 
influence, form the staple of the book—his character is well drawn."— English 
Churchman. 

‘The volume is one of no ordinary merit; for it throws intense interest around 
common occurrences and common characters, and presents not only a vivid series 
of pictures, but a well-sustained tale.”"—Church and State Gazette. 


SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. 
With Frontispiece. Post 8vo. cloth, price 7s. 6d. 


“It may be said of all her works, that of their kind they are very good; and 
this cannot fall to give pleasure to every reader capable of appreciating literary 
merit, and it will commend itself for family reading, on account of the genial tone 
of the morality which runs throughout.’’—Atlas. 

“The gentle, affectionate, and cheerful temper of the heroine, and the whole 
tone of the book, must have an influence for good upon any reader who is at all 
open to such influence, and {is willing to allow books of this kind a higher office 
than that of merely amusing them for a few hours.”— English Churchman. 

“ Above all, we notice a deep and pervading earnestness of religious feeling. 
which tends to elevate the story above the range of mere fiction; and this is a 
feature more especially which enables us to commend the book to the favourable 
consideration of our readers."—Church and State Gazette. 


THE CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. 
In feap. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 


**'We have here the records of old, from which the aged reader may learn ag 
much, and with which he may be as much amused, as the young students, who will 
welcome the story-teller, and be grateful for the tale." —Church and State Gazette 

* The work bids fair to become a great favourite with the young in schools and 
families.”"— British Quarterly. 

‘The method here adopted of teaching the facts of bygone times {s one which 
will most assuredly have a considerable influence in fixing such facts upon the 
memory, and rendering them ineffaceable.”— Bell's Messenger. 


A SABBATH AT HOME. 


A Short Manual for those who are occasionally hindered from attend- 
ing the House of God. Price 8s. 6d., neatly bound. 


YE MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELL, 


Arrerwarps Mistress Mitton. Third Edition, in post 8vo., price 

7s. 6d., antique. 

** This is a charming little book; and whether we regard its subject, cleverness, 
or delicacy of sentiment and expression,—to say nothing of its type and ortho- 
graphy,—it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or old, be their 
peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or romance."—Christian Ubd- 
server. 

* Unquestionably the production of an able hand anda refined mind. We re- 
commend It to all who love pure, healthy literary fare."—Church and State Gazette. 

“ This quaint narrative, presented in ancient binding, and in tho type of 
bygone days, is a most acceptable addition to the Hterature of the times."— 
~ Wa Messenyer. 


Works by the Author of “Mary Powe.” 


YE HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOMAS MORE, trseitvs a 


MARGARETA MORE, QUINDECIM ANNOS NATA, CHELSELS INCEPTVS. 
Third Edition, with Portrait, &c., price 7s. 6d., cloth antique. 


“It ends with musical melancholy, a strain of exquisitely simple beauty, refer- 
ring to the judicial slaying of one of England's worthiest sons. There are some 
fine portraits ably limned herein. There are family pictures so graphically 
described, that they possess the mind for ever.”"—Church and State Gazette. 

“Clever and agreeable reading. .... We can give the book unqualified prafse 
for the plea-ant and tolerably accurate pictures which it affords of the domestic 
manners of the period; and the characters of some of the personages represented 
are drawn with distinctness, and with the features of nature.”—Athene um. 


THE COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE, Citizen 
and Clothworker of London. Second Hdition, with Frontispiece, &c., 
price 7s. 6d., cloth antique. 


‘** This is a pleasant little volume, relating the fortunes of a London apprentice 
in the sixteenth century."—Athengwum. 

‘“¢ Of the many attempts at delineating the manners and opinions of the Stuart 
and Elizabethan times, as if from the pen of a contemporary writer, ‘ Edward 
Osborne’ is the best. It has what the others have wanted—an actual story; it 
plunges its hero more completely into the business and life of the period, and 
uot unskilfully mingles public events with private affairs. .... The secret of the 
author's success is that the scenes and manners of the Tudor age are interwoven 
with the narrative, or where they are merely introduced they are not overdone." 
— Spectator. 


CHERRY AND VIOLET: A Tale of the Great Plague. 
Secoud Edition, price 7s. 6d., cloth antique. 


“Without wishing to detract from the merit of Defoe, we are bound to say, that 
this is one of the best written descriptions of London during tho time of that awful 
visitation that wo ever came across.”"—John Bull. 

** This, like all hor stories, is sweet and graceful: a young girl innocently tell- 
ing all her youthful feclings and adventures, and bringing into play the interest 
to be derived from a picture of London life in the times of the Protector and 
Charles 11."—Guardian. 

“A most agreeable story Js presented, and the manner of telling it is as quaint 
and agreeable as the style of the type and binding.”— Bell's Messenger. 

“Ever welcome are the works of this authoress to the hearths and hearts of 
English readers and listeners. And very simply, and sweetly, and winningly, 
does Cherry tell her story; and a right admirable story it is, with just such a 
conclusion to it as we would have wished.”—Church and Slate Gazette. 


TEE OLD CHELSEA BUNHODSE: A Tale of the Last 
Century. Post Svo., 73. 6d., antique. 


* This is out and out the most successful of those diaries of the olden time, in 
the composition of which the author of ‘Mary Powell’ excels. Nothing could be 
Inore graphic than the picture of life and manners in the differont classes of 
society."—John Bull. 

“ The author has succeeded in giving as fair a picture of the period as any of the 
authors of the five volume novels of the time, with this additional merit, that the 
picture is evolved by means of a pretty story of domostic life."— The Press. 


Works by the Author of “Mary Powr11,” reduced in Price. 
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HELEN AND OLGA: A Russian Tale. 
In post 8vo. cloth, with Vignette, price 3s. 6d. 


** Told in a very simple, and, at the same time, very Impressive manner. The 
story jis an illustration of the miseries of serfdom. .... As a narrative, this 
‘Russian Tale’ has much merit, while, as a picture of a phase of Russian life, 
{ts ‘local colour’ gives it a character of probability which is not often found in 
fiction. It will therefore be perused with pleasure by many readers; and it can, 
on the score of instruction as well as of entertainment, be cordially recommended 
to the favour of the general public.” — Observer, 

“A certain amount of ability and tact appears in all this author's works, the 
subject and style of which will generally secure many readers."—Ltierary 
Gazette. 

“We must pronounce ‘ Telen and Olga' to be one of her most readable works. 
There is no particular concentration of interest, either in the events or the 
character, but most readers will find it such an attractive and livcly novelette 
that they will have their attention and their interest sustaincd throughout.”"— 
English Churchman. 


TASSO AND LEONORA. 
With Frontispiece. Post Svo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 


“ Another agreeable addition to the now numerous productions of a writer 
whose simple but graphic style is embellished with a vivid truth in manners and 
costume.”— Gentleman's Magazine. 

“The author is famous for constructing pretty historical fictions, and this is 
one of the best of them. The love story of tne unfortunate Tasso is brought 
before the reader with much dramatic effect and archaic propriety.”"—Press. 

“The subject is one of much interest, the chief incidents of the life of Tasso 
being ingeniously interwoven with notices of Italian bistury and the customs of 
that age."—Lilerary Gazette. 


THE HILL-SIDE. 


Tilustrations of some of the Simplest Terms used in Logic. F ap. cloth, 
1s. 6d. 


THE ADVENTURES OF THE CALIPH HAROUN AL- 


RASCHID. Post 8vo. antique, 2s. 6d., or gilt, 5s. 


QUEENE PHILIPPA’S GOLDEN BOOKE. 
With Iuminations. Price 2s. 6d.; handsomely bound and gilt, 5s. 


JACK AND THE TANNER: A Tale of the Time of 


EDWARD THE SixtTH. Post 8vo. cloth, 9d., with Frontispiece. 


“‘The story is never made to stand still. It is a drama of sparkling activity, 
wherein the scencry, dresses, appointments, and Janguage are all appropriate and 
good.”—Church and State Gazette, 
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DEBORAH’S DIARY, 


A FRAGMENT. 


Bunhill Fields, | 1665. 

Feb. 17, 1665. eae 
* * * * Something geniall and 
foothing beyond ordinarie in the 
Warmth and fitfulle Lighte of the 
Fire, made us delaye, I know not 
how long, to trim the Evening 
Lamp, and fitt muzing in Idle- 
nefle about the Hearth; Mary re- 
volving her ‘Thumbs and _ ftaring 


B at 
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at the Embers; Anne quite in the 
Shadowe, with her Arms behind her 
Head agaynft the Wall; Father in 
his tall Arm-chair, quite uprighte, 
as his Fafhion is when very thought- 
fulle; I on the Cufhion at his Feet, 
with mine Head on’s Knee and 
mine Eyes on his Shadowe on the 
Wall, which, as it happened, fhewed 
in coloffai Proportions, while ours 
were like Pigmies. Alle at once 
he exclaims, “We all feem very 
“comfortable—I think we fhoulde 
“reward ourfelves with fome Egg- 

“ flip !” 
And then offered us Pence for 
our Thoughts. ane would not 
tell 





Deborah's Diary. | 


tell hers; Mary owned fhe had. 
beene trying to account for the De- 
ficiencie of a Groat in her houfe- 
keeping Purfe; and I confeft to 
fuch a Medley, that Father fayd I 
deferved Anne’s Penny in addition 
to mine own, for my Strength of | 
Mind in fubmitting fuch a Farrago 


of Nonfenfe to the Ridicule of my 


Friends. 


Soe then I bade for his Thoughts, 
and he fayd he had beene queftioning 
the Cricket on the Hearth, upon 
the Extinction of the Fairies; and | 
I aikt, Did anie believe in ’em now? 
and he made Anfwer, Oh, yes, he 
had known a Serving-Wench in 


Oxon | 


ne mera er te 
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Oxon depone fhe had beene nipped 
and haled by ’em; and, of Crickets, 
he fayd he had manie Times feene 
an old Wife in Buckinghamfhire, 
who was foe peftered by one, that 
fhe cried, “I can’t heare myfelf 
“talk! I’d as lief heare Nought as 
“heare thee;” foe poured a Kettle 
of boiling Water into the Cranny 
wherein the harmleffe Creature lay, 
and fcalded it to Death; and, the 
next Day, became as deaf as a Stone, 
and remained foe ever after, a Mo- 
nument of God’s Difpleafure, at her 
deftroying one of the moft innocent 

of His Creatures. 
After this, he woulde tell us of 
this 
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this and that worn-out Superfti- |  1°5. 


tion, as o’ the Friar’s Lantern, and 
of Lob-lie-by-the-Fire, untill Mary, 
who affects not the Unreall, went 
off to make the Flip. dune pre- 
fentlie exclaimed, ‘“ Father! when 


“you fayd— 


‘The Shepherds on the Lawn, 
‘Or eer the Point of Dawn, 
‘Sat fimply chatting in a rustic 
‘ Row, 
‘Full little thought they then 
‘That the mighty Pan 
‘Was kindly come to live with them 


‘ below, 


“whom meant you by Pan? Sure, 


- you 
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“you would not call our Lord by 
“the Name of a heathen Deity ?” 
“Well, Child,” returns Father, 
“you know He calls Himfelf a. 
‘Shepherd, and was in truth what 
“ Pan was onlie fuppofed to be, 
“the God of Shepherds; albeit La- 
“wvaterus, in his Treatife De Le- 
““ muribus, doth indeede tell us, that 
“by Pan fome underftoode noe 
“other than the great Sathanas, | 
“whofe Kingdom being overturned 
“at Chrif’s Coming, his inferior 
“« Demons expelled, and his Oracles 
‘“‘filenced, he in fome fort was him- 


“felf overthrown. And the Story 


“goes, that, about the Time of our 
“ Lord’s 
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‘“Lord’s Paffion, certain Perfons 
“failing from Italy to Cyprus, and 
“paffing by certayn Iflands, did 
“heare a Voice calling aloud, Tha- 
“mus, Thamus, which was the 
“‘Name of the Ship’s Pilot, who, 
“making Anfwer to the unfeene 
“Appellant, was bidden, when he 
“came to Palodas, to tell that the 
“great God Pan was dead; which 
“he doubting to doe, yet for that 
“when he came to Palodas, there 
“fuddainlie was fuch a Calm of 
“Wind that the Ship ftoode ftill 
“in the Sea, he was conftrayned 
“to cry aloud that Pan was dead; 


“ whereupon there were hearde 


“ fuch 
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“fuch piteous Shrieks and Cries 
“of invifible Beings, echoing from 
“haunted Spring and Dale, as ne’er 
“fmote human Ears before nor 
“fince: Nymphs and Wood-Gods, 
“or they that had paffed for fuch, 
“breaking up Houfe and retreating 
“to their own Place. I warrant 
“you, there was Trouble among 
“the Sylvan People that Day— 
“‘Satyrs hirfute and cloven-footed 
“ Fauns. 

<*# * * * Many a Time and 
“oft have Charles Diodati and I dif- 
“cuft fond Legends, fuch as this, 
“over our Winter Hearth; with our 
“ Cheftnuts blackening and crackling 
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“on the Hob, and our o’er-ripe 
“Pears {puttering in the Fire, while 
“the Wind raved without among 
“the creaking Elms. * * * *” 
Father {till hammering on old 
Times, and his owne young Days, 
I beganne to frame unto myfelf an 
Image of what he might then have 
beene; piecing it out by Help of 
his Picture on the Wall; but coulde 
get no cleare Apprehenfion of my 
Mother, fhe dying foe untimelie. 
Afkt him, Was fhe beautifulle? He 
fayth, Oh yes, and clouded over o’ 
the fuddain; then went over her 
Height, Size, and Colour, etc.; dwelt 
on the Generalls of perfonal Beauty, 


how 
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how it fhadowed forthe the Mind, 
was defirable or dangerous, etc. 

On difperfing for the Night, he 
noted, fomewhat hurt, Aznne’s abrupt 
Departure without kiffing his Hand, 
and fayd, “Is fhe fulky or unwell?” 

In our Chamber, found her al- 
readie half undreft, a reading of her 
Bible; fayd, “Father tooke your 
“briefe Good-nighte amiffe.” She 
made Anfwer fhortlie, “ Well, what 
“neede to marvell; he cannot put 
“his Arm about me without being 
“reminded how mif-fhapen I am.” 

Poor Nan! we had been {peaking 
of faire Proportions, and had thought- 
leffly cut her to the Quick; yet 

Father 
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Father noweth, though he cannot 
fee, that her Face is that of an 
Angel. 


About One o’ the Clock, was 
rouzed (though Azmze continued fleep- 
ing foundly) by hearing Father give 
his three Signal-taps agaynit the Wall. 
Half dreft, and with bare Feet thruit 
into Slippers, I haftily ran in to 
him; he cried, “ Ded, for the Love 
“of Heaven get Pen and Paper to 
“fett Something down.” I replied, 
“Sure, Father, you gave me quite a 
“Yurn; I thought you were ill,” 
and fett to my Tafk, marvellous ill- 
conditioned, expecting fome Crotchet 


had 
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had taken him concerning his 
Will. 

Stead of which, out comes a Volley 
of Poetry he had lain a brewing till 
his Brain was like to burft; and foe I, 
in my thin Night Cotes, muft needs 
jot it all down, for Feare it fhould 
ooze away before Morning. Sure, I 
thought he never would get to the 
End, and really feared at firfte he was 
crazing a little, but indeede all Poets 
doe when the Vein is on ’em. At 
length, with a Sigh of Relief, he 
fays, “That will doe—Good-night, 
“little Maid.” I coulde not help 
faying, “’T'was a lucky Thing for 
“you, Father, that Step-mother was 


“ from 
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“from Home;” he laught, drew me 
to him, kiffed me, and fayd, “Why, 
“vour Face is quite cold—are your 
“ Feet unflippered ?” 

“ Unftockinged,” I replyed. 

“IT am quite concerned I knew it 
“not fooner,’ he rejoyned, in an 
Accent of fuch Kindneffe, that all 
my Vexation melted away, and I 
e’en protefted I did not mind ita Bit. 

“Since it 1s foe,’ quoth he, “I 
“fhall the lefs mind having Recourfe 
“to you agayn; onlie I muft infift 
“on your taking Care to wrap 
“yourfelf up more warmly, fince 


“you need not feare my _ being 


“il.” 
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I bit my Lip, and onlie faying 
Good-night, ftole off to my warm 
Bed. 


Returning from Morning Prayers 
with Anne this Forenoon, I found 
Mary mending a Pen with the ut- 
mofte Imperturbabilitie, and Father 
een a Heat-fpot on his Cheek, 
i which betraied fome Inquietation. 
Being prefentlie alone with him, 
|“ Mary is irretrievably heavy,” fighs 
he, “fhe would let the fineft Thought 

: “efcape one while fhe is blowing her 


“ Nofe or brufhing up the Cinders. 


‘©T am confident fhe has beene writ- 








! “ing Nonfenfe even now—Do run 


| “through 
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“through it for me, Ded, and lett 
“¢me heare what it is.” 
I went on, enough to his Satisfac- 


tion, till coming to 
“ Bring to their Sweetnefs no Sobriety.” 


“Sobriety ?” interrupted he, “ Sa- 
“tiety, Satiety! the Blockhead !—and 
“that I fhould live to call a Woman 
“« foe.—Sobriety, indeede! poor Mary, 
“her Wits muft have been wool- 
“gathering. ‘ Bring to their Sweet- 
““nefs no Sobriety!” What Mean- 
“ing coulde fhe pofflibly affix to fuch 
“ Folly?” 

“Sure, Father,” fayd I, “ here’s 
“Enough that fhe could affix no 
“ Meaning 
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“Meaning to, nor I neither, with- 
“out your condefcending to explayn 
“it — Cycle, Epicycle, nocturnal 
« Rhomb.” 

‘Well, well,” returned he, be- 
ginning to {mile, “ twas unlikely fhe 
“ fhoulde be with fuch Difcourfe de- 
“lighted. Not capable, alas! poor 
“ Mary’s Ear, of what is high. And 
“yet, thy Mother, Child, woulde 
“have f{tretched up towards Truths, 
“though beyond her Reach, yet to 
“the inquiring Mind offering rich 
“ Repaft. And now write Satiety 
“for Sobriety, if you love me.” 

While erafing the obnoxious 
Word, I cried, “ Dear Father, pray 


‘¢ anfwer 
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‘anfwer me one Queftion—What is 
“a Rhomb?” 
“A Rhomb, Child?” repeated he, 


laughing, “ why, a Parallelogram or 


‘ quadrangular Figure, confifting of 


“parallel Lines, with two acute and 
“twa obtufe Angles, and formed by 
“two equal and righte Cones, joyned 
“together at their Bafe! There, are 
“you anie wifer now? No, little 
“ Maid, ’tis beft for fuch as you 


Not with perplexing Thoughts 
To interrupt the Sweet of Life, from 
which 
God hath bid dwell far off all anxious 
Cares, 


Cc And 











April 19, 


Deborah's Diary. 


And not moleft us, unlefs we ourfelves 
Seek them, with wandering Thoughts 


and Notions vain.” 


I heartilie wifh our Stepmother 
were back, albeit we are foe comfort- 
able without her! Mary, taking 
the Maids at unawares laft Night, 
found a ftrange Man in the Kit- 
chen. Words enfued; he flunk 
off like a Culprit, which lookt not 
well, while Betty Fifber, brazening 
it out, woulde have at firfte that he 
was -her Brother, then her Coufin, 


| and ended by vowing to be revenged 


on Mary when the lookt not for it. 


I would have had Mary fpeak to 


Father, | 
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Father, but fhe will not; perhaps 
foe beft. Polly is in the Sulks to 
Daye, as well as Betty, faying, “ As 


“ well live in a Nunnerie.” 


When the Horfe is ftolen, fhut 
the Stable Door. Mary locked the 
lower Doors, and brought up the 
Keys herfelfe, yeftereven at Dutke. 
Anon dropped in Doctor Paget, Mr. 
Skinner, and Uncle Dic&, foe that we 
had quite a merrie Party. Dr. Paget 
fayd how that another Cafe of the 
Plague had occurred in Long Acre ; 
howbeit, this onlie makes three, foe 
that we truft it will not {pread, 
— *twoulde be unadvifed to goe 

needlefflie 
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needlefflie into the infected Quarter. 
Uncle Dick would fayn take us Girls 
down to Oxon, but Father fayd he 


could not {pare us while Mother was 
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at Stoke; and that there was noe 






prevalent Diftemper, this bracing 
Weather, in our Parifh. Then felle 
a mufing; and Uncle Dick, who 







loves a Jefte, outs with a large brown 
Apple from’s Pocket, and holds it 
aneath Father’s Nofe. Sayth Father, 
roufing, “How far Phanfy goes! 







“thy Voice, Dick, carried me back 
“to olde Dayes, and affected, I think, 
“even my Nofe; for I could proteft 
“T {melled a Sheepfcote Apple.” And, 
feeling himfelfe touched by its cold 
Skin, 









Deborah's Diary. 


Skin, laught merrilie, and ate it with 


a Relifh; faying, noe Sorte ever 
feemed unto him foe goode—he 
had received manie a Hamper of ’em 
about Chriftmaffe. After a Time, 
alle but he and I went up, and out 
on the Leads, to fee the Comet; 
and we two fitting quite ftll, and 
Father, doubtleffe, fuppofed to be 
alone, I {awa great round-fhouldered 
mannifh Shadowe glide acroffe the 
Paffage, and hearde the Front-door 
Latch click. Darted forthe, but too 
late, and then into the Kitchen; with 
fome Warmth chid Befty for foe 
foone agayn difobeying Orders, and 
threatened to tell my Mamma. She 

cryed 
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cryed pertlie, “Law, Mifs Ded, I 
“with to Goodnefle your Mamma 
“was here to heare you, for Id 
“fooner have one Miftrefs than three. 
‘A Shadowe, indeede! I’m fure you 
“faw no Subftance—very like, ’twas 
“a Spirit; or, liker ftill, onlie the 
“Cat. Here, Pufs, Pufs!” * * * * 
and foe into the Pafflage, as though 
to look for what fhe was fure not to 
find. I had noe Patience with her ; 
but, returning to Father, afkt him if 
he had not heard the Latch click? 
He fayd, No; and, indeede, I think, 
had been dozing ; foe then fate {till, 
and. bethoughte me what ’twere beft 
to doe. Three Brains are too little 

agaynit 
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agaynft one that is refolved to cheat. 
"Tis noe Goode complayning to a 
Man; he will not fee, even though 
unafflicted like Father, who cannot. 
Men’s Minds run on greater Things, 
and foe they are fretted at domeftic 
Appeals, and generallie give Judg- 
ment the wrong Way. Thus we 


founde it before, poor motherleffe | 


Girls, to our Coft; and I reallie 
believe it was more in Kindneffe for 


us than himfelf, that Father liftened 


to the Doctor’s Overtures in behalfe | 


of Mifs Minfbull; for what Com- 
panion can foe illiterate a Wonian 
be to him? But he believed her 


gentle, hearde that fhe was a good 


Houfewife, 
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Houfewife, and apprehended fhe 
would be kind tous * * * * Alas 
the Daye! What Tears we three 
fhed in our Chamber that Night ! 
and wifhed, too late, we had ne’er 
referred to him a Grievance, nor let 
him know we had a _ Burthen. 
Soone we founde King Log had 
been fucceeded by King Stork; 
foone made common Caufe, tryed 
our Strength and found it wanting, 
and foone fubmitted to our new 
Yoke, and tried to make the beit 
of it. 

Yes, that is the onlie Courfe; we 
alle feele it; onlie, as Ill-luck will 
have it, we do not always feel it 


fimultaneouflie. 
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fimultaneouflie. une, mayhap, has 
one of her dogged humours; Mary 
and I fee how much better ’twould 
be, did fhe overcome it, or fhut her- 
felf up till in better Temper. Mary 
is crabbed and exacting; dune and 
I cannot put her ftraight. Well for 
us when we fucceed juft foe far 
as to keep it from the Notice of 
Father. Thus we rub on; I wonder 


if we ever fhall pull all together ? 


Like unto a wife Mafter-builder, 
who ordereth the Difpofition of 
eache Stone till the whole Building 
is fitly compacted together, fo doth 
Father build up his noble Poem, 

which 
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which groweth under our Hands. 
Three Nights have I, without Com- 
playnt, loft my Reft while writing 
at his Bedfide; this hath made me 
yawnifh in the Day-time, or, as 
Mother will have it, lazy. However, 
I bethink me of Damo, Daughter 
of Pythagoras. 

Mother came Home yefterday, 
and Betty, the Picture of Neatneffe, 
tooke goode Heede to be the firft 
to welcome her, with officious 
Smiles, and Prayfes of her Looks. 
For my Part, I thoughte it full- 
fome, but knew her Motives better 
than Mother, who took it alle in 


give 
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give this Girl credit for foe falfe a 
Heart; fhe is pretty, modeft looking, 
and for a while before my Father’s 
Marriage was as great a Favourite 
with Mary as now with my Mother; 
flattered her the fame, and tempted 
her to idle goffiping Confidences. 
She was flow to believe herfelf 
cheated; and when ’twas as cleare 
as Day, could not convince Father 
of it. 

On Mary’s mentioning this Morn- 
ing (unadvifedlie, I  think,) the 
Kitchen Vifitor, Mother made fhort 
Anfwer— . | 

“ Tilly-vally ! thd Miftreffes make 
“bad Maids; there will be noe fuch 

“ Doings 


a 
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“Doings now, I warrant * * * * 
“Tam fure, my Dear,” appealing to 
Father, “you think well in the 
“main of Betty ?” 

“Yes,” fays he, {miling, “I think 
“well of both my Betttes.” 

“At any rate,” perfifts Mary, 
“the Man coulde not be at once 
“ her Coufin and her Brother.” 

“ Why no,” replies Father, “there- 
“in fhe worfened her Story, by fay- 
“ing too much, as Dorothea did, 
“when fhe pretended to have heard 
“of the Knight of La Mancha’s 
“Fame, when the landed at Offuna; 
“which even a Madman as he was, | 
“knew to be noe Sea-port. It re- 

“ quires 
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| 
| 
[ence atv eeeteet: ec ETN 
“quires more Skill than the General | 166s. 


“ poffefs, to lie with a Circumftance.” 
‘ Had a Valentine this Morning, 

! though onlie from Ned Phillips, 
whom Mother is angry with, for | 
filling my Head betimes with fuch ! 
Nonfenfe. Howbeit, I am clofe 
on fixteen. 

Mary was out of Patience with 
Father yefterday, who, after keeping 
her a full Hour at Thucydides, fayd, 

“Well, now we will refrefh our- |. 
“felves with a Canto of Ariofto,” 
which was as much a fealed Book 
fo her as t’other. Howbeit, this 
Morning he fayd, 

“ Child, 
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« Child, I have noted your Weari- 
“neffe in reading the dead Lan- 
“ guages tome; would that I needed 
“not to be beholden unto any, 
“whether bound to me by Blood 
“and Affection or not, for the Food 
“that is as needfulle to me as my 
“daily Bread. Neverthelefs, that I 
“be not further wearifome unto thee, 
“TI have engaged a young Quaker, 
“ named Elkwood, to relieve thee of 
“this Portion of thy Tafk, foe that 
“thou mayft have the more Leifure 
“to enjoy the glad Sunfhine and fair 
«Sights I never more {hall fee.” 

Mary turned red, and dropt a| 
quiet Tear; but alas, he knew it not. | 

One | 
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“ One part of my Children’s Bur- 
“then, indeed,” he continued, “I 
“cannot, for obvious Reafons, re- 
“lieve them of—they muft ftill be 
“my Secretaries, for in them alone 
“can I confide. Soe now to your 
“healthfulle Exercifes and fitting 
. Recreations, dear Maids, and 
“Heaven’s Blefling goe with 
“you!” 

We kiffed his Hand and went, but 
our Walk was not merry. 

Ellwood is a young Man of feven- 
and-twenty, of good Parts, but prag- 
maticalle; Son of an Oxfordthire 
Juitice of the Peace, but not on 
good Terms with him, by Reafon o 
: his 
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1665. | his religious Opinions, which the 
Father affects not. 


Apil23 | Spring is coming on apace. Father 
even fits between the wood Fire and 
the open Cafement, enjoying the 
mild Air, but it is not confidered 
healthfulle. 

“ My Dear,” fays Mother to him 
this Morning, after fome Hours’ Ab- 
fence, “I have bought me a new 
“‘ Mantle of the moft abfolute Fancy. 
“Tis fad-coloured, which I knew 
“you would approve, but with a 
“ Garniture of Orange-tawny; three 
“‘ Plaits at the Waift behind, and a 
“little ftuck-up Collar.” 

“ You 
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“You are a comical Woman,” 
fays Father, “to fpend foe much 
“ Money and Mind on a Thing your 
“ Hufband will never fee.4 

“Oh! but it coft no Money at alle,” 
fays fhe; “that is the beft of it.” 

“What is the beft of it?” re- 
joyned he. “I fuppofe you bar- 
“tered for it, if you did not buy it— 
“you Women are always for cheap 
“ Pennyworths. Come, what was 
“the Ranfom? One of my old 
“ Books, or my new Coat?” 

“Your laft new Coat may be 
“called old too, I’m fure,” fays 
Mother; “I believe you married 
“me in it.” 

D | “ Nay,” 
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“Nay,” fays eal “and what 
“if I did? "I'wasige 
“rate; and the Cid Ruy Diaz was 
“ married’ in a black Satin Doublet, 
“which his Father had worn in 


“three or four Battles.” 


then,’ at any | 





“A poor Compliment to the 
“Bride,” fays Mother. 

“Well, but, dear Betty, what has 
“gone for this copper-coloured 
“ Mantle ? — Sylvefter’s ‘Du Bar- 
AST sates 

“Nothing of the fort,—nothing 
“you value or will ever mifs. An 
“old Gold Pocket-piece, that hath 
“Jain-perdue, e’er foe long, in our 


He. 
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He fmote the Table with his 





sate!” cried he, chang- 
ing Colour, “’twas a Medal of Ho- 
“nour given to my Father by a 
“Polifh Prince! It fhould have 
“been an Heir-loom. There, fay 
“noe more about it now. ‘Tis in 
“your Jew’s Furnace ere this. ‘The 
“ Fining-pot for Silver and the Fur- 
“nace for Gold, but ... the Lord 
“trieth the Spirits.’ Ay me! mine 
‘is tried fometimes.” 
Uncle Kit moft opportunelie en- 
tering at this Moment, inftanta- 
neouflie changed his Key-note. 
“Ha, Kit!” he cries, gladly, 
“here you find me, as ufual, maun- 
“ dering 





35 





1665. 


36 





1665. 


Deborah’s Diary. 


“dering among my Women. | Wel- 
“come, welcome #?° How is a. with 
“you, and what’s the News?” 

“Why, the News is, that the 
“ Plague’s coming on amain,” fays my 
Uncle; “they fay it’s been fmould- 
“ering among us all the Winter, 
“and now it’s burfting out.” 

“Lord fave us!” fays Mother, 
turning pale. 

“You may fay that,” fays Uncle, 
“but you muft alfoe try. to fave 
“vourfelves. For my Part, I fee 
“not what fhoulde keep you in 
“Town. Come down to us at 
“ Ipfwich; my . Brother and. you 
‘“ fhall have the haunted Chamber ; 

Bldgs” ‘and 
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“and we can make plenty of Shake- 
“ downs for the toh in the Atticks. 
“Your Maids catY look after Matters 
« here. By the way, you have a 
 Merlin’s Head fett up in your 
“ Neighbourhood ; I faw your black- 
“eyed Maid come forthe of it as I 
“ paffed.” 

Mother bit her Lip; but Father 
broke forthe with, “What can we 
“expect but that a judiciall Punifh- 
“ment fhoulde befall a Land where 
“the Corruption of the Court, more 
“potent and fubtile in its Infection 
“than anie Peftilence, hath tainted 
“every open Reforte and bye Corner 
“of the Capital and Country? Our 


“¢ Sins 
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“Sins cry aloud; our Pulpits, Coun- 
“ters, and Clofetts alike witnefs 
“againft us. "Tis, as with the 
“People foe with the Prieft, as 
“with the Buyer foe with the Seller, 
“as with the Maid foe with the 
“ Miftrefs. Plays, Interludes, Gam- 
“ing-houfes, Sabbath Debauches, 
“ Dancing-rooms, Merry-Andrews, 
“ Jack Puddings, Quacks, falfe Pro- 
“ phefyings—” 

«Ah! we can excufe a little Bit- 
“terneffe in the lofing Party now,” 
fays Uncle; “but do you ferioufly 
“mean to fay you think us more 
“deferving of judiciall Punifhment 


“under the glorious Reftoration than 


“ during 
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“during the unnatural Rebellion? 


«Sure you have had Time to cool 


“upon that.” 

“Certainly I mean to fay fo,” 
anfwers Father. ‘“ During the un- 
“natural Rebellion, as you pleafe 
“to call it, the Commonwealth, 
“whofe Duration was very fhort—” 

“Very fhort, indeed,” obferves 
Uncle, coughing. “Only from 
“Worcefer Fight, Fifty-one, to 
“ Nol?s Diffolution of the Long 
“ Parliament, Fifty-three; yet quite 
“long enough to fee what it 


*9 


““ was. 


“TI deny that, as well as your 
“Dates,” fays Father. “We en- 
“joyed | 
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“joyed a Commonwealth under the 
“ ProteCtor, who, had he not af- 
“fumed that high Office which 
“gave him his Name, would have 
“lacked Opportunity of fhowing 
“that he was capable of filling the 
“ moft exalted Station with Vigour 
“and Ability. He fecured a wife 
“ Peace, obtained the refpectfull Con- 


‘| “currence of foreign Powers, filled 


“our domeftick Courts with upright 
“ Judges, and refpected the — of 
“ Confcience.” 

“Why, fuppofe I admitted all 
“this, which I am far from doing,” 
fays Uncle, “what was he but a 


“ an except by juft Title? What 


“ had 
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“had become, meantime, of your! 166s. 
“ Commonwealth ?” 

“Softly, Kit,” returns Father. 
“The Commonwealth was progreff- 
“ing, meantime, like a little Rivulet 
“that rifes among the Hills, amid 
“Weeds and Mofs, and gradually 
“works itfelf a widening Channel, 
“filtering over Beds of Gravel, and 
“obftructed here and there by Frag- 
“ments of Rock, that forely chafe 
“and trouble it, at the very Time 
“that, to the diftant Obferver, it 
“looks moft picturefque and beau- 

“Well, I fuppofe I was never dif- 
“tant enough to fee it in this pic- 


“ turefque 
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1665. | “ turefque Point of View,” fays Uncle. 
“ Legitimate Monarchy was, to my 
“Mind, the Rock over which the 
“brawling River leaped awhile, and 
“which, in the End, fuccefsfully 
“oppofed it; and as to your Ofver, 
“he was a cunning Fellow, that 
“diverted its Courfe to turn his own 
“ Mill.” 

“They that can fee any Virtue or 
“ Comelinefs in a Charles Stuart,” 
fays Father, “ can hardly be expected 
“to acknowledge the rugged Merits 
“of a plain Republican.” 

“Plain was the very laft Thing 
“he was,” fays Uncle, “either’ in 
“fpeaking or dealing. He was as 


“ cunning 
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“cunning as a Fox, and as rough as 


“a Bear.” 

“We can overlook the Roughnefs 
“ofa good Man,” fays Father; “and 
“if a Temper fubject to hafty Ebul- 
“litions is better than one which, by 
“Blows and hard Ufage, has been 
“filenced into Sullennefs, a Republic 
“is better than an abfolute Sove- 
“‘ reignty.” 

“Aye; and if a Temper under 
“the Control of Reafon and Prin- 
“ciple,” rejoins Uncle, “is better 
“than one unaccuftomed to reftrain 
“its hafty Ebullitions, a limited 
“Monarchy is better than a. Re- 
“ public.” 

“ But 
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“ But ours is not limited enough,” 
perfifts Father. 

“Wait awhile,” returns Uncle, 
“till, as you fay, we have filtered 


“over the Gravel a little longer, and 


| “then fee how clear we fhall run.” 


“T don’t fee much prefent Chance 
“of it,” fays Father. “Such a King, 
“and fuch a Court!” 

“The King and Court will foon 
“ fhift Quarters, I underftand,” fays 
Uncle; “for Fear of this coming 
“Sicknefs. *Iwould be a rare Thing, 
“indeed, for the King to take the 
“ Plague!” 

‘Why not the King, as well as 


“any of his Commons?” fays Father. 


| “'Tuth ! 
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“'Tuth! Iam tired of the Account 
“People make of him. ‘Is PAzdp 
“dead?? ‘No; but he is fick.’ 
“Pray, what is it to us, whether 
“ Philip is fick or not?” 

“Which of the Phzllipfes, my 
“Dear?” afks Mother. “ Did you 
“fay “fack Phillips was fick?” 

“No, dear Betty; only a King of 
“« Macedon, who lived a long Time 
“ago.” 

“Doctor Brice commends you 
“much for your grounding the 
“ Phillipfes {o excellently in the Claf- 
“ ficks,” fays Uncle. 

“He fhould think whether his 
“ Praife is much worth having,” fays 

Father, 
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Father, rather haughtily. ‘The 
“young Men were indebted to me 
“ for a competent Knowledge of the 
“learned Tongues—no more.” 


“Nay, fomewhat more,” rejoined 


Uncle; “and the Praife of a worthy 


“Man is furely always worth hav- 
“ing.” 

“If he be our Superior in the 
“Thing wherein he praifes us,” re- 
turned Father. ‘His Praife is then 
“a Medal of Reward; but it fhould 
“never be a current Coin, bandied 
“from one to another. And the 
“Inferior may never praife the Su- 


| * perior.” 


Uncle was filent a Moment, and 
then 
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then foftly uttered, “ My Soul, praife 
“the Lord.” 

“«‘ There you have me,” fa'ys Father, 
inftantly foftening. “Laud we the 
“Name of the Lord, but let’s not 
“Jaud one another.” 

“Ah! I can’t wait to argue the 
“ Point,” fays Uncle. “I muft back 
“to the Temple.” 

“Stay a Moment, Kzt. Have you 
“feen ‘the Myfterie of Jefuitifm ?’” 

“No; have you feen the Proof 
“that London, not Rome, is the City 
“on feven Hills? Ludgate Hill, Fifb- 
“ftreet Hill, Dowgate Hill, Garlick 
“ Fill, Saffron Hill, Holborn Hill, 
“and Tower Hill. Clear as Day!” 

“ Where’s 
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«< Where’s Snow Hill? Come, don’t 
“go yet. We will fight over fome of 
“our old’ Feuds. There will be a 
“roaft Pig on Table at one o’Clock, 
“and, I fancy, a Tanfy-pudding.” 

“TI can’t fancy Tanfy-puddittg,” 
fays Uncle, fhuddering ; “I cannot 
“abide Tanfies, even in Lent. Be- 
“fides, I’m expecting a Reference.” 

“Oh! very well; then drop in 
“again in the Evening, if you will; 
“and very likely you will meet 
“Cyriack Skinner. And you fhall 
“have cold Pig for Supper, not for- 
“getting the Currant-fauce, Wi/- 
“ (hire Cheefe, Carraways, and fome 


“of your own Wine.” 


“Well, 
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“Well, that founds good. I don’t 
“mind if I do,” fays Uncle; “but 
“don’t expect me after nine.” 

“T’m in Bed by nine,” fays 
Father. 

€©Oh, oh!” fays Uncle; and with 
a comical Look at us, he went 


off. 


Uncle Kit did not come laft Night; 

I did not much expect he woulde ; 
nor Mr. Skznner. Infteade, we had 
Dr. Paget, and one or two others, 
who talked dolefully alle the Evening 
of Signs of the Times, till they gave 
me the Horrors. One had feen a 
Ghoft, or at leaft, feen a Crowd 
E looking 
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looking at a Ghoft, or for a Ghoft, 
in Bi/hopgate Churchyard, that comes 
out and points hither and thither at 
future Graves. Another had feene 
an Apparition, or Meteor, fomewhat 
of human or angelic Shape in the 
Air. Father laught at the firft, but 
did not fo difcredit zz foto the other ; 
obferving that Theodore Beza be- 
lieved at one Time in aftrologick 
Signs; and thought that the Appear- 
ance of the notable Star in Ca/fopeiea 
betokened the univerfal End. And 
as for Angels, he fayd they were, 
queftionlefs, miniftering Spiritts, not 
onlie fent forth to minifter unto the 
Heirs of Salvation, but fometimes 


Inftruments 
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Inftruments of God’s Wrath, to 
execute Judgments upon ungodly 
Men, and convince them of the il 
Deeds which they have ungodly 
committed; as during the Peftilence 
in David’s 'Time, when the King 
faw the Deftroying Angel ftanding 
between Heaven and Earth, having 
a drawn Sword in his Hand, ftretched 
over Jerufalem. Such Delegates we 
might, without Fanaticifm, fuppofe 
to be the generall, though unfeen, In- 
{ftruments of public Chaftifements ; 
and, for our particular Comfort, we 
had equall Reafon to repofe on the 
Affurance, that even amid the Petti- 
lence that walked in Darknefs, and 

the 
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the Deftruction that wafted by Noon- 
day, the Angels had charge over 
each particular Believer, to keep 
them in all their Ways. Adding, 
that, though he forbore, with Ca/uin, 
to pronounce that each Man had his 
own Guardian Spiritt,—a Subject 
whereon Scripture was filent,—we 
had the Lord’s own Word for it, 
that little Children were the par- 
ticular Care of holy Angels. 

And this, and othermuch to 
fame Purport, had foe foothing and 
fedative an Effect, that we might 
have gone to Bed in peacefull Truft, 
onlie that Dr. Paget mutt needs 
bring up, after Supper, the correla- 


tive 
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tive Theme of the great Florentine 
Plague, and the poifoned Wells, 
which fett Father off upon the Acts 
of Mercy of Cardinal Borromeo,— 
not him called St. Charles, but the 
Cardinal-Archbifhop, — and foe, to 
the Peftilence at Geneva, when even 
the Bars and Locks of Doors were 
poifoned by a Gang of Wretches, who 
thought to pillage the Dwellings of 
the Dead; till we all went to Bed, 
moped to Death. 

Howbeit, I had been warmly 
afleep fome Hours, (more by Token 
I had read the ninety-firft Pfalm 
before getting into Bed), when Anne, 


clinging to me, woke me up with a 


thrill 
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1665. | fhrill Cry. I whifpered fearfullie, 
“What is’t?—a Thief under the 
““ Bed ?” 

“No, no,” fhe replies. “ Liften !” 

Soe I did for a While; and was 
juft going to fay, “ You were dream- 
“ing,” when a hollow Voice in the 
Street, beneath our Window, dif- 
tinctlie proclaimed, 

“Yet forty Days, and London 
“fhall be deftroyed! I will over- 
“turn, overturn, overturn it! Oh! 
“Woe, Woe, Woe!” 

I {prang out of Bed, fell over my 
Shoes, got up again, and ran to 
the Window. There was Nothing 
to be feen but long, black Shadows 


in 
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in the Streets. "The Moon was be- 
hind the Houfe. After looking 
forthe awhile, with Teeth chatter- 
ing, I was about to drop the Curtain, 
when, afar off, whether in or over 
fome diftant Quarter of the Town, I 
heard the fame Voice, clearlie enow 
to recognife the Rhythm, though not 
the Words. I crept to Bed, chilled 
and awe-{ftricken; yet, after cower- 
ing awhile, and faying our Prayers, 


we both fell afleep. 


The firft Sounde this Morning 
was of Weeping and Wayling. 
Mother had beene fcared by the 
Night-warning, and wearied Father 


to 
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1665. | to have us alle into the Countrie. 
He thought the Danger not yet im- 
minent, the Expenfe confiderable, 
and the Outcry that of fome crazy 
Fanatick ; ne’ertheleffe, confented to 
employ E//wood to look us out fome 
country Lodgings; having noe Mind 
to live upon my Uncle at [p/wich. 

Mary, ftrange to fay, had heard 
noe Noife; nor had the Maids; but 
Servants always fleep heavily. 

Some of the Pig having beene fett 
afide for my Uncle, and Mother fan- 
cying it for her Breakfaft, was much 
putt out, on going into the Larder, 
to find it gone. Betty, of courfe, 
fayd it was the Cat. Mother made 


Anfwer 
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Anfwer, fhe never knew a Cat par- 
tiall to cold Pig; and the Door 
having been latched, was fufpicious 
of a Pufs in Boots. 

Betty cries—‘ Plague take the 
“Carl? 

Mother rejoyns—“ If the Plague 
“does take him, I thall certainly 
“ have him hanged.” 

“Then we {hall be overrun with 
“ Rats,” fays Betty. 

“JT fhall buy Ratfbane for them,” 
fays Mother; and foe into the Par- 
lour, where Father, having hearde 
the whole Dialogue, had been great- 
lie amufed. 

At Twilight, fhe went to look at 

the 
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the Pantry Faftenings herfelfe, but, 
fuddenlie hearing a dolorous Voyce 
either within or immediately without, 
cry, “Oh! Woe, Woe!” fhe natu- 
rallie drew back. However, being 
a Woman of much Spiritt, fhe in- 
{tantlie recovered herfelfe, and went: 
forward; but no one was in the 
Pantry. The Occurrence, therefore, 
made the more Impreffion; and the 
came up fomewhat fcared, and afked 
if we had heard it. 

“My Dear,” fays Father, “ you 


“awoke me in the mid{t of a very 


“interefting Colloquy between Sir 
“ Thomas More and Era/mus. How- 
“ ever, I think a Dog barked, or rather 

“ howled, 
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“ howled, juft now. Are you fure the 


“words were not‘ Bow, wow, wow?’”’ 


Another Night-larum; but onlie 
from Father, who wanted me _ to 
write for him,—a Tafk he has much 
intromitted of late. Mother was 
hugelie annoyed at it, and fayd,— 
“ My Dear, I am perfuaded that if 
“you would not perfift in going to 
“Bed foe earlie, you woulde not 
“awake at thefe untimelie Hours.” 

“That is very well for you to fay,” 
returned he, “who can few and {pin 
“the whole Evening through ; but I, 
“whofe long entire Day is Night, 
“ prow foe tired of it by nine o’Clock, 

“ that 
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“that I am fit for Nothing but 
“ Bed.” 

“Well,” fays fhe, “I often find 
“that brufhing my Hair wakes me up 
“when I am drowfy. I will brufh 
“ yours To-Morrow Evening, and fee 
“if we cannot keep you up a little 
“later, and provide founder Reft for 
“you when you do turn in.” 

Soe, this Evening, fhe cafts her 
Apron over his Shoulders, and com- 
mences combing his Hair, chatting 
of this and that, to keep him in good 
Humovr. 

“What beautiful Hair this is of 
“yours, my Dear!” fays fhe; “ foe 
“fine, long, and foft! fcarcelie a 


“ Silver 


Deborah’s Diary. 


“Silver Thread in it. I warrant 
“there’s manie a young Gallant at 
“Court would be proud of fuch.” 
“Girls, put your Sciffars out of 
“your Mother’s Way,” fays Father ; 
“fhe’s a perfect Dallah, and will 
“whip off Half my Curls before I 
“can count Three, unlefs you look 
“after her. And I,” he adds, with 
a Sigh, “am, in one Sort, a Sam- 
“fon.” 
“Tm fure Dalidlah never treated 
“ Samfon’s old Coat with fuch 
“ Refpect,” fays Mother, finifhing 
her Tafk, refuming her Apron, 
and kiffing him. ‘Soe now, keep 
“your Eyes open—I mean, keep 
“ awake, 
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“awake, till I bring you a Goflip’s 
“ Bowl.” 

When fhe was gone, Father con- 
tinued fitting bolt upright, Azs Eyes, 


'as fhe fayd (his beautiful Eyes!), 


open and wakefull, and his Counten- 
ance compofed, yet grave, as if his 
Thoughts were at leaft as far off as 
Tangrolipix the Turk. All at once, 
he fays, 

“ Deb, are my Sleeves white at 
“the Elbow?” 

“No, Father.” 

“ Or am I fhiny about the Shoul- 
ders?” 

“« No, Father.” 

“Why, then,” cries he, gaily, 

“ this 
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“this Coat can’t be very old, how- 
“ever long I may have wornit. [ll 
“rub on in it fill; and your Mother 
“and you will have the more Money 
“for copper-coloured Clokes. But 
“don’t, at any Time, let your Father 
“get fhabby, Children. I would 
“never be threadbare nor unclean. 
“Tet my Habitt be neat and {pot- 
“lefs, my Bands well wafhed and 
“uncrumpled, as becometh a Gen- 
“tleman. As for my Sword in the 
“Corner, your Mother may {fend 
“that after my Medal as foon as 
“fhe will. The Crd parted with 
“his Izzona in his Life-time; foe 
“a peaceable Man, whofe Eyes, like 

; “the 
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“the Prophet Adyah’s, are fet, wa 


“well doe the fame.” 


Yefterday being the Lord’s Day, 
Mother was hugely {cared during 
Morning Service, by feeing an old 
Lady put her Kerchief to her 
Nofe, look hither and thither, and, 
finally, walk out of Church. One 
whifpered another, “A Plague- 
“Smell, perchance.” “No Doubt 
” and foe, one after another 
left, as, at length, did Mother, who 
declared fhe beganne to feel herfelf 
ill. On the Cloth being drawn 


after Dinner, fhe made a ferious 


“on’t; 


Attack on my Father, upon the 
Subject 
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Subject of Country Lodgings, which | 1665. 
he ftoutly refifted at firft, faying, 
“Tf, Wife and Daughters, either 
“the Danger were fo immediate, or 
“the Efcape from it fo facile as to 
“juftify thefe womanifh Clamours, 
“ Reafon would that I fhould liften 
“to you. But, fince that the Lord 
“is about our Bed, and about our 
‘¢ Path, in the Capital no lefs than 
“in the Country, and knoweth them 
“that are his, and hideth them 
“under the Shadowe of his Wings— 
“and fince that, if the Fiat be in- 
“deed ifflued agaynft us, no Strong- 
“hold, though guarded with triple 
‘Walls of Circumvallation, like Ec- 


F “‘ hatana 
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“$atana, nor paftoral Valley, that 


= might infpire Theocritus with a new 


“Idyl, can hide us, either by its 
“Strength or its Ob{curity, from the 
“Arrow of the Deftroying Angel; 
“ve, therefore, feeing thefe Things 
“cannot be fpoken agaynit, ought 
“to be quiet, and do Nothing 
“rafhly. Wherefore, I pray you, 
“Wife and Daughters, get you to 
“your Knees, before Him who 
“alone can deliver you from thefe 
“Terrors; and having caft your 
“Burthen upon Him, eat your 
“ Bread in Peacefulnefs and Cheer- 
“ fulnefs of Heart.” 

However, we really are preparing 


for 
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for Country Quarters, for young 

Ellwood hath this Morning brought | 
us Note of a ruftick Abode near his 
Friends, the Penningtons, at Chal- | 
font, in Bucks, the Charges of which | 
{uit my Father’s limited Means; and 





we hope to enter on it by the End 
of the Week. E//wood’s Head feems 
full of Gui Springett, the Daughter 
of Matter Pennington’s Wife by her 
firft Hufband. If Half he fays of 
her be true, I fhall like to fee the 
young Lady. We part with one 
Maid, and take the other. Betty 
was very forward to be left in 
Charge; and profeft herfelf willing 
to abide any Rifk for the Sake of 
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the Family; more by Token fhe 
thoughte there was no Rifk at alle, 
having boughte a fovereign Charm 
of Mother SAzpton. Howbeit, on 
inducing her, much agaynft her 
Will, to open it, Nought was founde 
within but a wretched little Print of 
a Ship, with the Words, {crawled 
beneath it, “ By Virtue of the above 
Sign.” Father called her a filly 
Baggage, and fayd, he was glad, at 
any Rate, there was no Profanity 
in it; but, in Spite of Betty, and 
Polly, and Mother too, he is refolved 
to leave the Houfe under the fole 
Charge of Nurfe Fellycott. Indeed, 
there will probably be more rather 

than 
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than lefs Work to do at Chalfont ; 
but Mother means to get a little 
Boy, fuch as will be glad to come 
for Threepence a-Week, to fetch the 
Milk, poft the Letters, get Flour 
from the Mill and Barm from the 
Brewhoufe, carry Pies to the Oven, 
clean Boots and Shoes, bring in 
Wood, {weep up the Garden, roll the 
Grafs, turn the Spit, draw the Water, 
lift Boxes and heavy Weights, chafe 
away Beggars and infectious Perfons, 
and any little odd Matter of the 
Kind. | 


Mother has drowned the Cats, 


and poifoned the Rats. The latter 


have 
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1665. | have revenged ’emfelves by dying 
behind the Wainfcot, which makes 
the lower Part of the Houfe {oe 
' unbearable, “{peciallie to Father, that 


| 


| we are impatient to be off. Mother, 


» ; 
| intending to turn Chalfont into a 





befieged Garrifon, is laying in Stock 
of Sope, Candles, Cheefe, Butter, 
Salt, Sugar, Raifins, Peafe, and Bacon; 
befides Refin, Sulphur, and Benja- 
min, agaynft the Infection; and Pill 
Ruff, and Venice Treacle, in Cafe it 


comes. 
As to Father, his Thoughts natu- 
rallie run more on Food for the 
Mind; foe he hath layd in goodlie 
Store of Pens, Paper, and Ink, and 
fett 
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fett me to pack his Books. At firft, 
he fayd he fhould onlie require a 
few, and good Ones. Thefe were 
all of the biggeft; and three or 
four Folios broke out the Bottom of 
the Box. So then Mother fayd 
the onlie Way was to cord ’em up 
in Sacking; which greatlie relaxed 
the Bounds of his Self-denial, and 
ended in his having a Load packed 
that would break a Horfe’s Back. 
Alfoe, hath had his Organ taken to 
Pieces; but as it muft goe in two 
feverall Loads, and we cannot get 
a bigger Wagon,—everie Cart and 
Carriage, large or little, being on 
fuch hard Duty in thefe Times,—I’m 

to 
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to be left behind till the Wagon 
returns, and till I’ve finifhed cata- 
loguing the Books; after which Ned 
Phillips hath promifed to take me 
down on a Pillion. 

Nurfe ellycott, being fent for 
from Wapping, looked in this Fore- 
noon, for Father’s Commands. Such 
Years have pafled fince we loft Sight 
of her, that I remembered not her 
Face in the leaft, but had an inftant 
Recollection of her chearfulle, gentle 
Voyce. Spite of her Steeple Hat, 
and fhort fcarlet Cloke, which gave 
her an antiquated Ayr, her cleare 
hazel Eyes and {mooth-parted Silver 
Locks gave her an engaging Ap- 


pearance. 








Deborah's Diary. 


pearance. The World having gone 
ill with her, fhe thankfullie takes 
Charge of the Premifes ; and though 
her Eyes filled with Tears, ’twas 
with looking at Father. He, for 
his Part, fpake moft kindlie, and 
gave her his Hand, which fhe 
| kiffed. 


They are all off. Never was 
Houfe in fuch a Pickle! The Car- 
pets rolled up, but the Boards be- 
neath ’em un{fwept, and black with 
Dirt; as Nurfe gladlie undertook 
everie Office of that Kind, and fayd 
‘twould help to amufe her when we 
were away. But the has tidied up 

the 
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the little Chamber over the Houfe- 
door fhe means to occupy, and fett 
on the Mantell a Beau-pot of frefh 
Flowers fhe brought with her. The 
whole Houfe fmells of aromatick 
Herbs, we have burnt foe many of 
late for Fumigation; and, though 
we fear to open the Window, yet, 
being on the fhady Side, we doe not 
feel the Heat much. 

Yefterday, while in the Thick of 
packing, and Nobody being with 
Father but me, a Meffenger arrived, 
with a few Lines, writ privily by a 
Friend of poor El/wood, faying he 
was in Aylesbury Gaol, not for Debt, 
but for his Opinions, and praying 

Father 
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Father to fend him twenty or thirty 
Shillings for immediate Neceffaries. 
Mother having gone to my Lord 
Mayor for Paffports, and Father 
having long given up to her his 


Purfe,...(for us Girls, we rarelie 


have a Crown,) he was in a Strait, | 


and at length faid, 

“This poor young Fellow mutt 
“not be denied....A Friend in 
“Need is a Friend indeed .... Tie 
“on thy Hood, Child, and ftep out 
“with the Volume thou. hadft in thy 
“Hand but now, to the Stall at the 
“Corner. See J/zac himfelf; fhew 
“him Tafo’s Autograph on the Fly- 
“leaf, and afk him for thirty or forty 

« Shillings 
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“Shillings on it till I come back; 
“but bid him on no Pretence to 
“ part with it.” 

I did fo, not much liking the 
Job—there are often fuch queer 
People there; for old J/aac deals 
not onlie in old Books, but old Silver 
Spoons. Howbeit, I took the Vo- 
lume to his Shop, and as I went in, 
Betty came out! What had been 
her Bufinefie, I know not; but fhe 
lookt at me and my Book as though 
fhe fhould like to know mune; but, 
with her ufual demure Curtfey, 
made Way for me, and walked off. 
I got the Money with much Wait- 
ing, but not much other Difficultie, 

and 
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and took it to Father, who {ent 
twenty Shillings to E//wood, and 
gave me five for my Payns. Poor 
Elfwood! he hath good Leifure to 


mufe now on Gui Springett. 


Mother was foe worried by the 
Odour of the Rats, that they alle 
ftarted off a Day fooner than was 
firft intended, leaving me merelie a 
little extra Packing. Confequence 
was, that this Morning, before 
Dawn, being earlie at my Tafk, there 
taps me at the Window. an old 
Harridan that Mother can’t abide, 
who is always a crying, “Ante 
“ Kitchen-{tuff have you, Maids?” 
| Quoth 
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ore 


Quoth I, “We've Nothing for 
“vou.” 

«Sure, my deary,” anfwers fhe, 
in a cajoling voyce, “there’s the 
“Dripping and Candles you pro- 
“ mifed me this Morning, along with 
“the Pot-liquor.” 

“Dear Heart, Mrs. Deb!” fays 
Nurfe, laughing, “there is, indeed, 
“a Lot of Kitchen-ftuff hid up near 
“the Sink, which I dare fay your 
“Maid told her fhe was to have; 
“and as it will only make the Houfe 
“{mell worfe, I don’t fee why fhe 
“fhould not have it, and pay for it 
“ too.” 

Soe I laught, and gave it her forthe, 
and 
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and fhe put into my Hand two Shil- 
lings; but then fays, “ Why, where’s 
“ the Cheefe?” 
“ We've no Cheefe for you,” fayd I. 
“Well,” fays fhe, “it’s a dear 


+B] 


“Bargayn; but...” peering to- 
wards me, “is t’other Mayd gone, 
“then?” 

“Oh, yes! both of.’em,” fays I; 
“and I’m the Miftrefs,” foe burft 
out a laughing, and fhut the Win- 
dow, while fhe ftumped off, with 
Something between a Grunt and a 
Grone. Of courfe, I gave the Money 
to Nurtfe. 

We had much Talk overnight 
of my poor dear Mother. Nurfe 


came 
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came to her when Anne was born, 
and remained in the Family till after 
the Death of Father’s fecond Wife., 
She was a fayr and delicate Gentle- 
woman, by Nurfe’s Account, foft 
in Speech, fond of Father, and kind 
to us and the Servants; but all 
Nurfe’s Suffrages were in Favour of 
mine own loved Mother. 

I afkt Nurfe how there came to 
have beene a Separation betweene 
Father and Mother, foone after their 
Marriage. She made Anfwer, fhe 
never could underftand the Rights 


of it, having beene before her Time; 


but they were both fo good, and 
tenderly affectioned, fhe never could 


believe 
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believe there had beene anie reall 
Wrong on either Side. She always 
thought my Grandmother muft have 
promoted the Mifunderftanding. Men 
were feldom fond of their Mothers- 
in-law. He was very kind to the 
whole Family the Winter before 
Anne was born, when, but for him, 
they would not have had a Roof over 
their Heads. Old Mr. Powe// died 
in this Houfe, the very Day before 
Chrifimas, which caft a Gloom over 
alle, infomuch that my Mother would 
never after keep Chrifimas Eve; and, 
as none of the Puritans did, they 
were alle of a Mind. My other 
Grandfather dropt off a few Months 

G after ; 
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1665. | after; he was very fond of Mother. 
At this time Grandmother was going 
to Law for her Widow’s Thirds, 
which were little worth the ftriving 
for, except to One foe extreme poor. 
Yet, {pite of Gratitude and Intereft, 
fhe muft quarrel with Father, and 
remove herfelf from his Houfe; 
which even her own Daughter 
thought very wrong. Howbeit, 
Mother would have her firft Child 
baptized after her; and fent her alle 
the little Helps fhe could from her 
owne Purfe, from Time to Time, with 
‘Father’s Privity and Concurrence. 
He woulde have his next Girl called 
Mary, after Mother; though the 


Name 
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Name /be went by with him was 
“Sweet Moll ;”—’tis now always 
“Poor Mol/,” or “Your Mother.” 
Her health fayled about that Time, 
and they fummered at Fore/t Hill— 
a Place fhe was always hankering 
after; but when fhe came back fhe 
told Nurfe fhe never wifhed to fee 
it agayn, "twas foe altered. Father’s 
Sight was, meantime, getting worfe 
and worfe. She read to him, and 
wrote for him often. He had be- 
come Crimwell’s Secretary, and had 
received the public Thanks of the 
Commonwealth .... Great as. his 
Reputation was at Home, ’twas 
greater Abroad; and Foreigners came 


to 
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to fee him, as they ftill occafionally 
doe, from all Parts. My Mother 
not onlie loved ‘him, but was proud 
of him. All her Pleafures were in 
Home. From my Birth to that of 
the little Boy who died, her Health 
and Spiritts were good; after that 
they failed; but fhe always tried to 
be chearfull with Father. She read 
her Bible much, and was good to 
the Poor. Nurfe fays twas almoft 
miraculous how much Good fhe did 
at how little Coft, except of Fore- 
thought and Trouble; and all foe 
fecretliec. She began to have an 
Impreffion fhe was for an early 
Grave, but did not feem to lament 
it. 
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it. One Night, Nurfe being befide 
her, awoke her from what fhe fup- 
pofed an uneafie Dream, as fhe was 


crying in her Sleep; but as foone as 
fhe oped her Eyes, fhe looked fur- 


prifed, and faid it was a Vifion of 


Peace. She thought the Redeemer 
of alle Men had been talking with 
her, Face to Face, as a Man talketh 
with his Friend, and that fhe had 
fallen at his Feet in grateful Joy, 


and was faying, “Oh! I can't ex- 


“prefs .... I can’t exprefs—” 
About a Week after, fhe dyed, with- 
out any particular Warning,. except 
a fhort Prick or two at the Heart. 
My Father was by. “I'was much 
talked 
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1665. | talked of at the Time, fhe being foe 
young. 
Difcourfing of this and that, ’twas 
Midnight ere we went to Bed. 





Chalfont. 

ARRIVED at laft; after what a 
Journey! Ned had fent me Word 
Overnight to expect, this Forenoon, 
a {mart young Cavalier, on a fine 
prancing Steed, with rich Accoutre- 
ments. Howbeit, Coufin is neither 
{mart nor handfome; and, at the 
Time {pecifyde, there was brought 
up to the Door an old white Horfe, 
blind of one Eye, with an aquiline 
Nofe, and, I fhould think, eight 
| Feet 
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Feet high. The Bridle was diverfe 
from the Pillion, which was finely 
embroidered, but tarnifht, with the 
Stuffing oozing out in feverall Places. 
Howbeit, ’twas the onlie Equipage 
to bé hired in the Ward, for Love or 
Money .... fo Ned fayd .... And 
he had a huge Pair of gauntlett 
Gloves, a Whip, that was the fmart- 
eft Thing about him, and a kind of 
Vizard over his Nofe and Mouth, 
which, he fayd, was to prevent his 
being too alluring; but I know ’twas 
to ward off Infection. I had meant 
to be brave; and Nurfe and I had 
brufhed up the green camblet Skirt, 
but the rent Mother had made in it 


would 
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would fhow; however, Nurfe thought 
that, when I was up fhe could con- 
ceal it with a Corking-pin. Thus 
appointed, Ned led the Way, faying, 
the onlie Occafion on which a Gen- 
tleman needed not to excufe himfelf 
to a Lady for going firft, was when 
they were to ride a Pillion. Noe 
more jefting when once a-Horfe- 
back ; for, after pacing through a 
few deferted Streets, we found our- 
felves amidft fuch a Medly of Carts, 
Coaches, and Wagons, full of People 
and Goods, all pouring out of Town, 
that Ned had enough to do to keep 
cleare of ’em, and of the Horfemen 
and empty Vehicles coming back 


for 
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for frefh Loads. Dear Heart! what 
joftling, curfing, and fwearing! And 
how awfull the Caufe! Houfes 
padlocked and fhuttered wherever 
we pafled, and fome with red Croffes 
on the Doors. At the firft Turn- 
pike ’twas worift of all—a complete 
Stoppage; Men fquabbling, Women 
crying, and much good Daylight 
waited. Howbeit, Ned defired me 
to keep my Mouth fhut, my Eyes 
open, and to truft to his good Care; 
and, by Dint of fome fhrewd Pilot- 
age, weathered the Strait; after which, 
our old Horfe, whofe Paces, to do 
him Juftice, proved very eafie, took 
longer Steps than anie other on the 

Road, 
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Road, by which Means we foon got 
quit of the Throng; onlie, we con- 
tinuallie gained on frefh Parties,— 
fome dreadfully overloaded, fome 
knocked up alreadie, fome baiting 
at the Roadfide, and many of the 
poorer Sort erecting ’emfelves rude 
Tents and Cabins under the Hedges. 
Soon I began to rejoyce in the green 
Fields, and fayd how fweet was the 
Air; and Ned fayd, “ Ah !—a Brick- 
“kiln,” and figned at one with his 
Whip. But I knew the Wind came 
t’other Way; and e’en Bricks are 
better than dead Rats. 

Half-way to merfham found Hob 
Carter’s Wagon, with Father’s Organ 


in’t, 
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in’t, fticking in the Hedge, without 
Man or Horfe; and, by-and-by, 
came upon Hod himfelf, with a 
Party, caroufing. Ned gave it him 
well, and fent him back at double- 
quick Time. *I'was too bad. He 
had left Town overnight, and pro- 
mifed to be at Chalfont by Noon. 
I fhould have beene fain to keep 
him in Advance of us; howbeit, we 
were forct to leave him in the Rear; 
and, about two Miles beyond 4mer- 
foam, we turned off the high Road 
into a country Lane, which foon 
brought us to a {mall retired Hamlet, 
fhaded with Trees, and furrounded 
with pleafant Meadows and Or- 
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chards, which was no other than 
Chalfont. ‘There was Mother near 
the Gate, putting fome fine Things 
to bleach on a Sweetbriar-hedge. 
Ned ftopt to chat with her, and 
learn where he might put his Horfe, 
while I went to feek Father; and 
foon found him, fitting up in a ftrait 
Chair, outfide the Garden-door. 
Sayd, kiffing him, “Dear Father, 
“how is’t with you? Are youcom- 
“ fortable here?” 

“Anything but that,” replies he, 
very fhortlie. “I am not in any 
“Way at my Eafe in this Place. I 
“can get no definite Notion of what 
“tis like, and what Notion I have 


es 
15 
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“is unfavourable. To finifh all, they 
“have ftuck me up here, like a 
“ Bottle in the Smoke.” 

“ But here is a Cufhion for you,” 
quoth I, running in and back agayn ; 
“and I will fet your Seat in the 
«Sun, and out of the Wind, and put 
“your Staff within Reach.” 

“Thanks, dear Ded. And now, 
“look about, Child, and tell me, 
“with Precifion, what the Place is 
“ like.” 

Soe I told him ’twas an irregular 
two-{ftoried Tenement, parcel Wood, 
parcel Brick, with a deep Roof of 
old Tiles that had loft their Colour, 
and were curiouflie variegated with 

green 
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green and yellow Mofs; and that 
the Eaves were dentilled, with Birds’ 
Nefts built in’em, and a big Honey- 
fuckle growing to the upper Floor ; 
and there was a great and a little 
Gable, and a heavy Chimney-ftack ; 
a Cafement of four Compartments 
next the Door, and another of two 
over it; four Lattice-windows at 
tother End. In Front, a fteep 
Meadow, enamelled with King-cups 
and Blue-bells ; alongfide the Gable- 
end, a Village Road, with deep 
Cart-ruts, and Hawthorn Hedges. 


Onlie one {mall Dwelling at hand, 
little better than a crazy Hayftack ; 
Sheep in the Field, Bees in the 

Honeyfuckle; 
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Honeyfuckle ; and a ‘little rippling 
Rivulet flowing on continually. 
“Why, now you have fett me 
“quite at Eafe!” cries he, turning 
his bright Eyes thankfully towards 
the Sky. “I begin to like the 
“Place, and to blefs the warm Sun 
“and pure Air. Ha! fo there isa 
“rippling Rivulet, that floweth on 
“continually! .... Lord, forgive me 
“for my peevifh Petulance .. . for 
“forgetting that I could ftill hear 
“the Lark fing her Morning Hymn, 
“fcent the Meadow-fweet and new- 
“mown Hay, detect the Bee at his 
“Induftry, and. the Woodpecker at 
“his Mifchief, difcern the Breath of 


<< Cows, 
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“Cows, and hear the Lambs bleat, 
“and the Rivulet ripple con-tin- 
“ually! Come! let us go and feek 
“ Ned.” 

And, throwing his Arm about me, 
draws me to him, faying, “ This is 
“my beft Walking-ftick,” and fteps 
forward brifkly and fearlefily. 

Truly, I think Ned loves him as 
though he were his own Father; 
and, indeed, he hath fcarce known 
any other. Kiffing his Hand reve- 
rently, he fays,—‘“‘ Honoured Nunks, 
“how fares it with you? Do you 
“like Chalfont ?” 

“Indeed I do, Ned,” refponds 
Father heartily. “Tis a little Zoar, 

‘“ whither 
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“whither I and my fugitive Family 
“have efcaped from the wicked City; 
“and, I thank God, my Wife has 
“no Mind to look back.” 

_ “We may as well go in now,” 
fays Mother. 

“No, no,” fays Father; “I feel 
“there is an Hour of Summer’s 
“Sunfet ftill left. We will abide 
“where we are, and keep as long as 
“we can out of the Smell of your 
“Soapfuds. ... Let’s fit upon the 
« Ground.” 

“And tell ftrange Stories of the 
“ Deaths of Kings,” fays Ned, laugh- 
ing. 

“That was the Saying, Ned, of 


H *“ one 
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“one who writ much well, and 
“much amifs,” 

“TLet’s forgive what he writ 
“ amifs, for the Sake of what he writ 
“well,” fays Ned. 

“That will I never,” fays Father. 
“Tf paltry Wits cannot be holy and 
“witty at the fame Time, that does 
“not hold good with nobler Spiritts. 
«... If it did, they had beft never 
“be witty at all. Thy Brother Yack 
“hath yet to learn that Strength is 
“not Coarfenefs.” 

Ned foftly hummed— 

“ Sweeteft Shakfpeare,  Fancy’s 

Child !” 
“Ah! you.may quote me againft 
“ myfelf,” 








Deborah's Diary. 


“myfelf,” fays Father; “you may 
“quote Beza againft Beza, and 
“ Krafmus againtt Era/mus; but 
“that will not fhake the eternal 
“Laws of Purity and Truth. But, 
find you, Ned, never did anie 
“reach a more lofty or tragic 
“ Height than this Child of Fancy ; 
“never did any reprefent Nature 
“more purely to the Life; and e’en 
“where the Polifhments of Art are 
“moft wanting in him, he pleafeth 
“with a certain wild and native 
“ Elegance.” 

“And what have you now in 
“ Hand, Uncle?” Ned afks. 

“ Firmianus Ghlorus,” fays Fa- 


ther. 
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66s. | ther. ‘But I don’t find Much in 

“ him.” 

“I-mean, what of your own?” 

“Oh!” laughing; “Things in 
“ Heaven, Ned, and Things on Earth, 
“and Things under the Earth. The 
“old Story, whereof you have al- 
“readie feen many Parcels; but, 
“you know, my Vein ne’er flows 
“fo happily as from the autumnal 
“to the vernal Equinox. Howbeit, 
“there is Something in the Quality 
“of this Air would aroufe the old 
“ Man of CAzos himfelf.” 
“Sure,” cries Ned, “you have 
“lefs Need than any blind Man to 
“complayn, fince. you have but 


| o “ clofed 
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“clofed your Eyes on Earth to look 
“on Heaven!” 

Father paufed; then, ftedfaftly, 
in Words I’ve fince fett down, 
fayd :— 

“When I confider how my Light 1s 
“« /pent, 


“Ere half my Days, in this dark 


“World and wide, | 

‘“ And that one Talent, which ts 
“< Death to hide, 

“Todged with me ufelefs, though my 
“© Soul more bent 

“To ferve therewith my Maker, and 

© prefent | 

“ My true Account, left He, return- 

ing, chide ; 
“<« Doth 
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“* Doth God exatt Day-labour, 


“ Light dented?’ 
“I fondly afk. But Patience, to 
“ prevent 


“That Murmur, foon replies,— God 
“‘ doth not need 
“ Futher Man’s Work, or his own 


“Gifts. Who beft 

“Bear his mild Yoke, they ferve 
“him beft. His State 

“Is kingly; Thoufands at his Bid- 
“ding /peed, 

“And poft oer Land and Ocean 
“without Reft, 

“They alfo ferve who only ftand and 
“wait,” | 

...+ We were all quiet enough 

for 
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pt pe 


for a while after this... Ned onlie 
breathing hard, and fqueezing Fa- 
ther’s Hand. At length, Mother 
calls from the Houfe, “Who will 
“come in to Strawberries and 
“ Cream ?” 

“Ah!” fays Father, “that is not 
“an ill Call. And when we have 
“difcufled our neat Repaft, thou, 
“ Ned, fhalt touch the Theorbo, 
“and let us hear thy balmy Voice. 
“Time was, when thou didft fing 
“like a young Chorifter.” 

* * * * Juft as we were return- 
ing to the Houfe, Mary ran forth, 
crying, “Oh, Deb/ you have not 
“feen our Cow. She has juft been 

“ milked 
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“milked, and is being turned out, 
“even now, to the Pafture. See, 
“there fhe is; but all the Others 
“have gone out of Sight, over the 
“ Fill.” 

Mother obferved, “ Left to her- 
“felf, fhe will go, her own Calf 
“‘{peedily feeking.” 

“My Dear,” fays Father, “that’s 
“‘a Hexameter: do try to make 
“another.” 

“Indeed, Mr. Milton, I know 
“nothing of Hexameters or Hexa- 
“gons either: ’tis enough for me to 
“keep all ftraight and tight. Let’s 
“to Supper.” 

Anne had cruthed his Strawberries, 


and 
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and mixed them with Cream, and 


now fhe put his Spoon into his Hand, 
faying, in jeft, “Father, this is 
« Angels’ Food, you know. I have 
“prefied the Meath from many 
“a Berry, and tempered dulcet 
« Creams.” 

“Huth, you Rogue,” fays he; 
“ Ned will find us out.” 

“Ts Uncle ftill at his great Work?” 
whifpers Coufin to Mother. 

“Indeed, I know not if you call 
“it fuch,” fhe replies, in the fame 
Undertone. “He hath given over 
“all thofe grand Things with hard 
«Names, that ufed to make him fo 
“notable abroad, and fo efteemed 

“by 
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“by his own Party at Home; and 
“now only amufes himfelf by 
“making the Bzé a Peg to hang 
“his Idleneffe upon.” 

Sure what a Look Ned gave her! 
Fearful left Father fhould overhear 
(for Blindnefs quickens the other 
Senfes), he runs up to the Book- 
fhelf, and cries, “ Why,. Uncle, you 
“have brought down Plenty of En- 
“tertainment with you! Here are 
“ Plato, Xenophon, and Salluft, Homer 
“and Euripides, Dante and Petrarch, 
“Chaucer and Spenfer,....and.... 
“oh, oh! you read Plays fometimes, 
“though you were fo hard upon 
“ Shak{peare.... Here’s ‘La Scena 


“<Tragica 
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“Tragica d’ Adamo ed Eva, dedi- 
“cated to the Duchefs of Man- 
“tua.” 

“Come away from that Corner, 
“ Ned,” fays Father; “there’s a 
“Rat behind the Books; he will 
“bite your Fingers—I hear him 
as feratching now. You had beft 
“attack your Strawberries.” 

“TI think this Sort will preferve 
“well,” fays Mother. “ Betty, in 
“lighting from the Coach, mutt 
“needs fett her Foot on the only 
“ Pot of Preferve I had left; which 
“fhe had ftuffed under the Seat, 
“inftead of carrying’ it, as fhe was 
“bidden, in her Hand.” 


“ How 
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“How fine it is, though,” fays 
Father, laughing, “to peacock it in 
“a Coach now and then! Pa- 
“wvoneggiarft in un Cocchio! Only, 
“except for the Bravery of it, I 
“doubt if little Deb were not better 
“off on her Pillion. I remember, 
“on my Road to Paris, the Bottom 
‘of the Caroche fell out; and there 
“fate I, with Hudert, who was my 
“ Attendant, with our Feet dangling 
“through. Even the grave Grotius 
“laughed at the Accident.” 

“Was Grotius grave?” fays Ned. 

“ Believe me, he was,” fays Father. 
“He had had Enough to make him 
“fo. One feels taller in the Con- 


{cioufnefs 
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“feioufnefs of having known fuch | 1665. 
“a Man. He was great in prac- 
“ticall Things; he was alfo a pro- 
“found Scholar, though he made 
“out the fourth Kingdom in Daniels 
i“ Prophecy to be the Kingdoms of 
“the Lagide and the Seleucide; 
“which, you know, Ned, could not 
“ poflibly be.” 


Chatting thus of this and that, 


we idled over Supper, had fome 
Mulick, and went to Bed. And 
foe much for the only Gueft we are 
like to kave for fome Months. 

Anne told me, at Bed-time, of the 
Journey down. The Coach, fhe 
fayd, was moft uncomfortable, 

Mother 
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Mother having fo over-{tuffed it. 
For her Share, fhe had a Knife-box 
under her Feet, a Plate-bafket at 
her Back, a Bird-cage bobbing over 
her Head, and a Lapfull of Crockery- 
ware. Providentially, Betty turned 
{queamifh, and could not ride infide, 
fo fhe was put upon the Box, to the 
great Comfort of all within. Father, 
at the Outfet, was chafed and cap- 
tious, but foon fettled down, im- 
proved the Circumftances of the 
Times, made Jokes on Mother, re- 
called old Journies to Buckingham- 
feire, and, finally, fet himfelf to 


filent Self-communion, with a penfive 


Smile on his Face, which, as Anne 


faid, 
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faid, let her know well enow what 
he was about. Arrived at Chalfont, 
her firft Care was to make him 
comfortable; while Mother, Mary, 
and Betty were turning the Houfe 
upfide down; and in this her Care, 
fhe fo well fucceeded, that, to her 
Difmay, he bade her take Pen and 
Ink, and commenced dictating to 
her as compofedly as if they were in 
Bunhill Fields. This was fomewhat 
inopportune, for every Thing was 
to feek and to fet in Order; and, 
indeed, Mother foon came in, all of 
a Heat, and fayd, “I wonder, my 
“ Dear, you can keep Naz here, at 
“fuch idling, when fhe has her Bed 


c¢ to 
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“to make, and her Box to unpack.” 
Father let her go without a Word, 
and fate in peacefull Cogitation all 
the Reft of the Evening—the only 
Perfon at Leifure in the Houle. 
Howbeit, the next Time he heard 
Mother chiding—which was after 
Supper—at une, for trying to catch 
a Bat, which was a Creature fhe 
longed to look at narrowly, he fayd, 
“My Dear, we fhould be very 
“cautious how we cut off another 
“Perfon’s Pleafures. *Tis an eafy 
“Thing to fay to them, ‘ You are 
“wrong or foolifh,’ and foe check 
“them in their Purfuit; but what 


“have we to give them that will 


compenfate 
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“compenfate for it? How many | 


“harmlefs Refrefhments and Refuges 
“from fick or tired Thought may 
“thus be deftroyed! We may de- 
“prive the Spider of his Web, and 
“the Robin of his Neft, but can 
“never repair the Damage to them. 
“Let us live, and let live; leave me 
“to hunt my Butterfly, and Anne to 
“catch her Bat.” 


Our Life here is moft pleafant. 
Father and I pafs almoft the whole 
of our Time in the open Air—he 
dictating, and I writing; while 
Mother and Mary find ’emfelves I 
know not whether more of Toyl or 

I Paftime, 
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1665. | Paftime, within Doors,—wathing, 
brewing, baking, pickling, and pre- 

| ferving ; to fay Nought of the Dairy, 
which fupplies us with endlefs Va- 
riety of Country Meffes, fuch as 
Father’s Soul loveth. ’Tis well we 
have this Refource, or our Bill of 
| Fare would be fomewhat meagre; 
for the Butcher kills nothing but 
Mutton, except at Chrifima/s. Then, 

‘we make our own Bread, for we now 

, cep ftri@ Quarantine, the Plague 
: having now fo much fpread, that 
there have e’en been one or two 
Cafes in Chalfont. The only One 
to feek for Employment has been 


poor une, whofe great Refources 





at 
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at Home have ever been church- 


going and vifiting poor Folk. a 
can do neither here, for we keep 
clofe, even on the Sabbath; and 
fhe can neither read to Father, | 
take long, lonely Rambles, nor | 
help Mother in her Houfewifery. 


Howbeit, a Refource hath at 





length turned up; for the lonely 
Cot (which is the only Dwelling 
within Sight) has become the Re- 
fuge of a poor, pious Widow, 
whofe only Daughter, a Weaver 
of Gold and Silver Lace, has been 
thrown out of Employ by the 
prefent Stagnation of all Bufines. 
Anne picked up an Acquaintance 

with 
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with ’em fhortly after our coming; 
and, being by Nature a Hoarder, in 
an innocent Way, fo as always to 
have a few Shillings by her for cha- 
ritable Ufes, when Mary and I have 
none, fhe hath improved her Com- 
merce with ‘foan Elhott to that 
Degree, as to get her to teach her 
her pretty Bufinefs, at the Price of 
the Contents of her little Purfe. So 
thefe two fit harmonioufly at their 
Loom, within Earfhot of Father and 
me, while he dictates to me his 
wondrous Poem. We are nearing 
the End of it now, and have reached 
the Reconciliation of Adam and Eve, 
which, I think, affected him a good 

deal, 
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deal, and abftracted his Mind all the 
Evening; for why, elfe, fhould he 
have fo forgotten himfelf as to call 
me sweet Mol/?.... Mary lookt 
up, thinking he meant her; but he 
never calls her Mo// or Molly; and, 
I believe, was quite unaware he had 
done fo to me: but it fhowed the 
Courfe his Mind was taking. 

This Morning, I was {traying 
down a Blackthorn Lane, when 
a blue-eyed, frefh-coloured young 
Lady, in a fad-coloured Skirt, and 
large-fiapped Beaver, without either 
Feather or Buckle, fwept by me on 
a {mall white Palfrey. She held a 
Bunch of Tiger Lilies in her Hand, 

the 
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the gayety of which contrafted 
{trangelie enow with her fober Ap- 
parell; and I wondered why a pe- 
culiar Claffe of Folks fhould deem 
they pleafe God by wearing the 
dulleft of Colours, when He hath 
arrayed the Flowers of the Field 
in the livelieft of Hues. Somehow, 
I conceited her to be Miftrefs Gu- 
helma Springett—and {o, indeed, {he 
proved; for, on reaching Home after 
a lengthened Ramble, I faw the 
Tiger Lilies lying on the Table, 
and found fhe had fpent a full Hour 
with Father, who much relifhed 
her Talk. Sure, fhe might have 
brought a blind Man Flowers that 

had 
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had fome Fragrance, however dull 
of hue. 

To-day, as we were fitting under 
the Hedge, we heard a rough Voice 
{houting, “ Hoy! hoy! what are you 
“about there?” ‘To which another 
Man’s Voice, juft over again{t us, 
deprecatingly replied, “No Harm, 
“T promife you, Mafter..... We 
“have clean Bills of Health; and 
“my Wife and I, Foot-fore and 
“hungry, do but Purpofe to fet up 
“our little Cabin againft the Bank, 
“till the Sabbath is overpaft.” | 

“ But you muft fet it up Some- 
‘where elfe,” cries the other, who 
was the Chalfont Conftable; “for 


“we 
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“we Chalfont Folks are very par- 
“ticular, and can’t have Strangers 
“come harbouring here in our 
“Highways and Hedges,—dying, 
“and making themfelves difagree- 
“able.” 

“But we don’t mean to die or 
“be difagreeable,” fays the other. 
“We are on our Way to my Wife’s 
“ Parifh; and, fure, you cannot ftop 
“us on the King’s Highway.” 

“Oh! but we can, though,” fays 
the Conftable. “And, befides, this 
“is not the King’s Highway, but 
“only a Bye-way, which is next to 
“ private Property; and the Gentle- 


“man at prefent in Occupation of 


“ that 
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“that private Property will be highly 
“and juftly offended if you go to 
“sive him the Plague.” 

“That’s me,” fays Father. ‘Do 
“tell him, Ded, not to be fo hard on 
“the poor People, but to let them 
“abide where they are till the Sab- 
“bath is over. I dare fay they have 
“clean Bills of Health, as they ftate, 
‘and the Spot is fo lonely, they need 
“ not be denied Fire and Water, which 
“is next to Excommunication.” 

So I parleyed with ‘fohn Con/ftabke, 
and he parleyed with the Travellers, 
who really had Paffports, and feemed 
Honeft as well as Sound. So they 


were permitted, without Let or 


Hindrance, 
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1665. | Hindrance, to erect their little 
Booth; and in a little while they 
had collected Sticks enough to light 

laF ire, the Smoke of which annoyed 
us not, becaufe we were to Wind- 
ward. 

“What have we for Dinner To- 
« day?” fays Father. 

“A cold Shoulder of Mutton,” 
fays Mother, who had thrown ’em 
a couple of Cabbages. 

“Well,” fays Father, “’twas to a 
“cold Shoulder of Mutton that 
“ Samuel set down Saul; and what 
“was good enough for a Prophet 
“may well content a Poet. I pro- 
“pote, that what we leave of ours 

“To-day, 
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“To-day, fhould be’ given to thefe 
“poor People for their Sabbath’s 
“Dinner; and I, for one, fhall eat 
“no Meat To-day.” 

In fact, none did but Mary and 
Mother, who find fafting not good 


for their Stomachs; foe Anne, who 


is the moft fearleffe of us all, 
handed the Joint over to them, with 
fome broken Bread and Dripping, 
which was moft thankfully received. 
In Truth, I believe them harmlefs 
People, for they are now a finging 
Pfalms, 


Ellwood has turned up agayn, to 
the great Pleafure of Father, who 
delights 
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delights in his Company, and likes 
his Reading better than ours, though 
he wz// call Pater Payter. Confe- 
quence is, I have infinitely more 
Leifure, and can ramble hither and 
thither, (always fhunning Wayfarers), 
and bring Home my Lap; full of 
Flowers and Weeds, with rutticall 
Names, fuch as Ragged Robin, 
Sneezewort, Cream - and - Codlins, 
Fack-in-the-Hedge, or Sauce-alone. 
Many of thefe I knew not before ; 
but I defcribe them to Father, and 
he tells me what they are. He hath 
finifhed his Poem, and given it Edl- 
wood to read, in the moft carelefs 
Fafhion imaginable, faying, “ You 


** can 





Deborah's Diary. 125 





“can take this Home, and run| 166s. 
“through it at your Leifure. I 

“ fhould like to hear your Judgment 

“on it fome Time or other.” Nor 

do I believe he has ever fince given 

himfelf an uneafy Thought of what 

that Judgment may be, nor what 

| the World at large may think of it. 
His Pleafure is not in Praife but 
Production; the laft makes him 
now and then a little feverifh; the 

other, or its want, never. Juft at 

laft, twas hard Work to us both; 

: he was like a Wheel running down- 

hill, that muft get to the End before 

it ftopped. Mother fcolded him, 


and made him promife he would 


leave 
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1665. | leave off for a Week or fo; at leatt, 
fhe fays he did, and he fays he did 
not, and afks her whether, if the 
Grafs had promifed not to grow fhe 
would believe it. 

Poor E//wood’s Love-bonds prove 
rather more irkfome to him than 
thofe of his Gaol; he hath renewed 


| his Intercourfe with our Friends at 


ra a eg ner yale a i on 


the Grange, only to find a dangerous 
Rival ftept into his Place, in the Per- 
fon of one William Penn—in fact, I 
fufpect Mifttrefs Gu/z is engaged to 
him already. E//wood hath been clo- 
fetted with my Father this Morning, 





| 


—— 


pouring out his Woes—methinks 
he muft have been to feek for a 
| Confidant ! 
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Confidant! When he came forth, | 166s. 
the poor young Man’s Eyes were red. 
I cannot but pity him, tho’ he is 
fuch a Formalitt. | 
I with Anne were a little more 
| demontftrative; Father would then 
be as affured of her AffeCtion as of 
mine, and treat her with equal Ten- | 
dernefs. But, no, fhe cannot be; 
fhe will fitt and look piteoufly on 
his blind Face, but, alas! he cannot 
fee that; and when he pours forth 
the full Tide of Melody on his 
Organ, and hymns _ mellifluous 
Praife, the Tears ruth to her Eyes, 
and fhe is oft obliged to quit the 
Chamber; but, alas! he knows not 


that 
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that. So he goes on, deeming her, 
I fear me, ftupid as well as filent, 
indifferent as well as infirm. 

I am not avifed of her ever 
having let him feel her Sym- 
pathy, fave when he was inditing 
to me his third Book, while fhe 
fate at her Sewing. “T'was at thefe 


lines :— 


“Thus with the Year, 
“ Seafons return; but not to me re- 
“* LUTNS 
“ Day, or the fweet Approach of Even 
“or Morn, 
“ Or Sight of vernal Bloom or Sum- 
“mers Rofe, 


ce Or 
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“Or Flocks or Herds, or human Face 
“< divine, 

“ But Clouds inftead, and ever-during 
“ Dark 

“ Surrounds me; from the cheerful 
“Ways of Men 

“Cut off: and for the Book of Know- 
“ledge fair, 

“ Prefented with an univerfal Blank.” 


His Brow was a little contracted, 
but his Face was quite compofed ; 
while fhe, on t’other Hand, with 
her Work dropped from her Lap, 
and her Eyes {treaming, fate gazing on 
him, the Image of Woe. At length, 
timidly ftole to his Side, and, after 

K hefitating 
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hefitating awhile, kiffed both his 
Eyelids. He caught her to him, 
quite taken by Surprife, and, for a 
Moment, both wept bitterly. This 
was foon put a Stop to, by Mother’s 
coming in, with her Head full of 
{tale Fifth; howbeit Father treated 
Anne with uncommon Tendernefs 
all that Evening, calling her his 
fweet Nan; while fhe, fhrinking 
back again into her Shell, was fhyer 
than ever. But his Spiritts were 
foothed rather than dafhed by this 
little Outbreak; and at Bedtime, he 
faid, even cheerfully, “ Now, good- 
“night, Girls: .... may it, indeed, 
“be as good to you as to me. 


“You 
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“You know, Night brings back my 
“ Day—I am not blind in my Dreams.” 


I with I knew the Diftinction 
between Temperament and Genius: 
how far Father’s even Frame is at- 
tributable to one or t’other. If to 
the former, why, we might hope 
to attain it as well as he ;—yet, no; 
this is equallie the Gift of God’s 
Grace. Our Humours we may 
controwl, but our Temperament is 
born with us; and if one fhould 
fay, “Why are you a Veflel of 
“ glorious things, while I am a Veffel 
“of Things weak and vile?”—nay, 
but oh! Man or Woman, who art 

thou 


131 





1665. 


132 





1665, 


Deborah's Diary. 


thou that queftioneft the Will of 
God? His Election is fhewn no 
lefs in the Gift of Genius or of an 
equable Temperament than of fpi- 
rituall Life; and the Thing formed 
may not fay to him that formed it, 
“Why haft thou made me thus?” 
Father, indeed, can flame out in 
political Controverfy, and lay about 
him as with a Flail, right and left, 
making the Chaff, and fometimes 
the Wheat too, fly about his Ears. 
"Twas while threfhing the Wheat 
by the Wine-prefs at Opfrad, that 
Gideon was called by the Angel; and 
methinks Father hath in like Manner 
been fummoned from the Floor of 


his 
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his Threfhing, to difcourfe of Heaven 
and Earth, and bring forth from his 
Mind’s Storehoufe Things new and 
old. I wonder if the World will 
ever give heed to his Teaching. 
Suppofe a Spark of Fire fhould drop 
fome Night on the Manutcript, 
while E/kwood is dozing over it ;— 
why, there’s an end on’t. I fuppofe 
Father could never do it over again. 
I wonder how many fine Things 
have been loft in fuchlike Ways; or 
whether God ever permitts a truly 
fine: Thing to be utterly loft. We 
may drop a Diamond into the Sea; 
but there it is, at the Bottom of the 
Great Deep. | Fuftinian’s Pandedts 


turned 
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turned up again. The Art of making 
Glafs was loft once. The Paflage 
round the Cafe was made and for- 
If I pore over this, I hall 
puzzle my Head. MHowbeit, were 
I to round the Cafe, I fhould hardly 


look for ftranger and more glorious 


gotten. 





Scenes than Father hath in his Poem 
made familiar to me. He hath done 
more for me than Columbus for 
Queen J/atel—hath revealed to me 
a far better New World. Now, I 
{carce ever look on the fetting Sun, 
furrounded by Hues more gorgeous 
than thofe of the High-prieft’s 
Breaft-plate, without picturing the 
Angel of the Sun feated on that 

bright 
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bright Beam which bore him, Slope 
downward, beneath the Azores. And, 
in the lefs brilliant Hour, I, by Faith 
or Fancy, difcern Ithuriel and Zephon 
in the Shade; and by their Side a third, 
of regal Port, but faded Splendour 
wan. AA little later {till, can fome- 
times hear the Voice of God, or, as 
I fuppofe, we might fay, the Word 
of God, walking in the Garden. 
Pneuma! His Breath! His Spirit! 
How hufhed and {ftill! Then, the 
Night cometh, when no Man can 


work—when the young Lions, in 


tropical Climes, waking from their 
Day-fleep, feek their Meat from 
God. Albeit they may prowl about 

the 





135 





1665, 


136 





1665. 





Deborah's Diary. 


the Dwellings of his people, they 
cannot enter, for He that watcheth 
them neither flumbers nor fleeps. 
Moreover, heavenly Vigils relieve 
one another at their Pofts, and go 
their Midnight Rounds; fometimes, 
finging (Father fays), with heavenly 
Touch of inftrumental Sounds, in 
full harmonic Number joined.... 


yes, and Shepherds, once, at leaft, 


have heard them. 


And then....and then Mother 
cries, “ How often, Ded, fhall I bid 
“you lock the Gate at nine o’Clock, 
“and bring me in the Key?” 


Good fo! Matter E//wood hath 
brought 
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brought back the MS. at laft, and 


delivered his Approbation thereon 
with the Air of a competent Autho- 
rity, which Father took in the ut- 
moft good part, and chatted with 
him on the Subje@& for fome Time. 
Howbeit, he is not much flattered, 
I fancy, by the Quaker’s pragmatick 
Sanction, qualifyde, too, as it was, to 
fhow his own Difcernment; and 
when I confider that the major part 
of Criticks may be as little fitted to 
take the Meafure of their Subject 
as Ellwood is of Father, I cannot but 
fee that the gleaning of Father’s 
Grapes is better than the Vintage 
of the Critick’s Abiezer. 

To 
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To wind up all, E//wood, primming 
up his Mouth, fays, “Thou haft 
“found much to tell us, Friend 
“ Milton, on Paradife Loft ;—now, 
“what haft thou to tell of Paradi/e 
“ Regained ?” 

Father faid nothing at the Time, 
but hath fince been brooding a good 
deal, and keeping me much to the 
Reading of the New Teffament ; and 
I think my Night-work will foon 
begin again. 

Ellwood’s Talk was much of Gui 
Springett, whom I have feen fundry 
times, and think high-flown, in 
{pight of her levelling Principles and 
demure Carriage. The Youth is 

bewitched 
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bewitched with hee I think; what 
has a Woman to do with Logique? 
My Belief is, he might as well hope 
to marry the Moon as to win Mi- 
trefs Springett’s Hand; however, his 
Self-opinion is confiderable. He 
chode Father this Morning for 
Organ-playing, faying he doubted its 
lawfullnefs. Oh, the Prigg! 

I grieve to think Mary can fome- 
times be a little {pightfull as well as 
unduteous. She is ill at her Pen, 
and having To-day made fome 
Blunder, for which Father chid her, 
not overmuch, fhe rudely made 
Anfwer, “I never had a Writing- 
“mafter.” Betty, being by, trea- 

~— fured 
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fured up, as I could fee, this ill- 
natured Speech: and ’twas unfair 
too; for, if we never had a Writing- 
mafter, yet my Aunt gar taught 
us; and ’twas our own Fault if we 
improved no more. Indeed, we 
have had a fcrambling Sort of Edu- 
cation; but, in many refpects, our 
Advantages have exceeded thofe of 
many young Women; and among 
them I reckon, firft and foremott, 
continuall Intercourfe with a fuperior 
Mind. 

If a Piece of mere Leather, by 
frequent Contact, with Silver, ac- 


quires a certain Portion of the pure 
and bright Metal; fure, the Chil- 


dren 
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dren of a gifted Parent muft, by the 
Collifion of their Minds, infenfibly, 
as *twere, imbibe fomewhat of his 
finer Parts. Ned Phillips, indeed, 
fayth we are like People living fo 
clofe under a big Mountain, as not 
to know how high it is; but I 
think we .... at leaft, I do. And, 
whatever be our fcant Learnings, 
Father, defpite his limited Means, 
hath never grutched us the Supply 
of areall Want; and is, at this Time, 
paying ‘foan Elhott at a good Rate 
for perfecting Anne in her pretty 
Work. I am forry Mary fhould 
thus have {neaped him; and I am 
forry I ever either hurt him—by un- 


civil 
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civil Speech, or wronged him by 
unkind Thought. Poor Naz, with 
all her Infirmities, is, perhaps, his 
beft Child. Not that I am a bad 
one, neither. 

My Night-tafks have recom- 


menced of late; becaufe, as he fays— 


“TI fuot Penfiert in lui Dormir non 


“< ponno ; - 


which, being interpreted, means, 
“His Thoughts would let him and 
“his Daughter take no reft.” | 

I know not that any one but 


Father hath ever concerned them- 


felves to imagine the Anxieties of 
the blefled Virgin during her Son’s 
forty 
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forty Days’ myfterious Abfence. No 


wonder that 


“Within her Breaf, tho calm, 
“her Breaft, tho pure, 
“« Motherly Fears got Head.” 


Father hath touched her with a 
very tender and _ reverent Hand, 
dwelling lefs on her than he did on 
Eve, whom he with perfect Beauty 
adorned, onlie to make her Sin 
appear more Sad. Well, we know 
not ourfelves; but methinks I fhould 
not have tranfgreft as fhe did, neither, 
for an Apple. 

And now I have tranfgreft about 


a Pin! O me! what weak, wicked 
Wretches 
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Wretches we are! “ Behold, how 


“oreat a Matter a little Fire 
“kindleth!” And the Tongue is a 
Fire, an unruly Member. Sure, 
when I was writing, at Father’s 
Dictation, fuch heavy Charges againft 
Eve, I privily thought I was better 
than fhe; and, fifting the Doings 
of Mary and Anne through a fome- 
what cenforious Judgment, maybe 
I thought I was better than they. 
Alas! we know not our own felves. 
And fo, dropping a Stitch in my 
Knitting, I muft needs cry out— 
“ Here, any of you... oh, Mother! 
“do bring mea Pin.” My Sifters, 
as Ill-luck would have it, not being 

by, 
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by, cries fhe, “ Forfooth, Manners 
ss have come toa fine Pafs in thefe 
“Days! Bring her a Pin, quotha!” 
Inftead of making anfwer, “ Well, 
“’twas difrefpectful; I afk your 
“ Pardon;” I muft mutter, “I fee 
“what ’m valued at—lefs than a 
‘Pin.’ 

«Ded, don’t be unduteous,” fays 
Father to me. ‘ Woulde it not 
“have been better to fetch what you 
“wanted, than ftrangely afk your 
“ Mother to bring it?” 

“And thereby fpoil my Work,” 


anfwered I; ‘but ’tis no Matter.” 


“<°Tis a great Matter to be un- 
“civil,” fays Father. 
L | «Oh! 
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“Oh! dear Hufband, do not con- 
“cern yourfelf,” interrupts Mother ; 
“the Girl’s incivility is no new 
“Matter, I proteft.” 

On this, a Battle of Words on 
both fides, ending in Tears, Bitter- 
nefs, and my being fent by Father 
to my Chamber till Dinner. “ And, 
“ Deb,” he adds, gravely, but not 
harfhly, “take no Book with you, 
“unlefs it be your Bzd/e.” 

Soe, hither, with {welling Heart, 
I have come. I never drew on my- 
felf fuch Condemnation before—at 
leaft, fince childifh Days; and could 
be enraged with Mother, were I not 
enraged with myfelf. I’m in no 

Hurry 
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Hurry for Dinner cae: I cannot 
fober down. My Temples beat, 
and my Throat has a great Lump in 
it. Why was Nan out of the Way? 
Yet, would fhe have made Things 
better? I was in no Fault at firit, 
that’s certain; Mother took Offence 
where none was meant; but I meant 
Offence afterwards. Lord, have 
mercy upon me! I can afk Thy 
Forgivenefs, though not hers. And 
I could find it in me to afk Father’s 
too, and fay, “I have finned againtft 
“ Heaven, and in thy... thy Hear- 
“ig!” And now I come to write 
that Word, I have a Mind to cry; 
and the Lump goes down, and I feel 


earne{t 
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earneft to look into my Bib/e, and 
more humbled towards Mother. 
And .... what is it Father fays?— 


“What better can I do, than to the 
“ Place 

“ Repairing, where he judged me, 
“‘ there confefs 

“ Humbly my Fault, and Pardon beg, 
“with Tears 

“Of Sorrow unfeign’d, and Humilia- 


““ t10n meek?” 


.... He met me at the very firft 
Word. “I knew you would,” he 
faid; “I knew the kindeft Thing 
“was to fend you to commune with 


es your 
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“your own Heart in your Chamber, 
“and be ftill. ’Tis there we find 
“the Holy Spirit and Holy Saviour 
“in waiting for us; and in the 
“Houfe where they abide, as long 
“as they abide in it, there is no 
“Room for Satan to enter. But let 
“this Morning’s Work, Ded, be a 
“Warning to you, not thus to tranf- 
“orefs again. As long as we are in 
“ peaceful Communion among our- 
“felves, there is a fine, invifible 
“Cobweb, too clear for mortal 
“Sight, fpun from Mind to Mind, 
“which the leaft Breath of Difcord 
“rudely breaks. You owe to your 
“Mother a Daughter’s Reverence ; 


and 
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1665. | “and if you behave like a Child, 


“you muft look to be punifht like a 
“ Child.” 

“T am not a mere Baby, neither,” 
I faid. 

“No,” he replied. “I fee you 
“can make Diftindion between 
“Teknia and Paidia; but a Baby 
“is the more inoffenfive and lefs 
“refponfible Agent of the two. If 
“you are content to be a Baby in 
“ Grace, you muft not contend for a 
“Baby’s Immunities. I have heard 
“a Baby cry pretty loudly about a 
“ Pin.” 

This fhut my Mouth clofe 
enough. 


“You 
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“You are now,” he added gently, 
“nearly as old as your Mother was 
“when I married her.” 

I faid, “I fear I am not much 
“like her.” 

He faid nothing, only fmiled. I 
made bold to purfue :—“ What was 
fhe like?” 

Again he was filent, at leaft for 
a Minute; and then, in quite a 
changed Tone, with fomewhat hur- 


ried in it, cried,— 


“ [tke the frefh Sweetbriar and early 
“© May ! 
“ Like the frefh, cool, pure Aur of 
“ opening Day... 
“ Like 
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“ Like the gay Lark, fprung from the 
“ ghttering Dew... 
“ An Angel! yet ...a very Woman 


“too /” 


And, kicking back his Chair, he 
got up, and began to walk haftily 
about the Chamber, as fearlefily as 
he always does when he is thinking 
of fomething elfe, I {fpringing up to 
move one or two Chairs out of his 
Way. Hearing fome high Voices 
in the Offices, he prefently obferved, 
“A contentious Woman is like a 
“continuall Dropping. Shak/peare 
“{fpoke well when he faid that a 
“fweet, low Voice is an excellent 

“ Thing 
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“Thing in Woman. I with you 
“good Women would recollect that 
“one Avenue of my Senfes being 
“ftopt, makes me keener to any 
“TImpreffion on the others. Where 
“Strife is, there is Confufion and 
“every evil Work. Why fhould 
“not we dwell in Peace, in this 
“quiet little Neft, inftead of ren- 
“dering our Home liker to a Cage 
“of unclean Birds?” 
Bunhill Fields, London, 
Oct. 1666. 
People have phanfied Appearances 


of Armies in the Air, flaming Swords, | 


Fields of Battle, and other Images; 


and 


2 
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and, truly, the Evening before we 
left Chalfont, methought I beheld. 
the Glories of the ancient City Cte- 
fiphon in the Sunfet Clouds, with 
gilded Battlements, con{picuous far 
—Turrets, and Terraces, and glitter- 
ing Spires. ‘The light-armed Par- 
thians pouring through the Gates, 
in Coats of Mail, and military Pride. 
In the far Perfpective of the open 
Plain, two ancient Rivers, the one 
winding, tother ftraight, lofing 
themfelves in the glowing Diftance, 
among the Tents of the ten loft 
Tribes. Such are One’s Dreams at 
Sunfet. And, when I caft down my 
dazed Eyes on the fhaded Landfkip, 

all 
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all looked in Comparifon, fo black 
and bleak, that methought how dull 
and dreary this lower World mutt 
have appeared to Mofes when he 
defcended from Hore4, and to our 
Saviour, when he came down from 
the Mount of Transfiguration, and 
to St. Paul, when he dropt from the 


feventh Heaven. 


What a Click, Click, the Brick- | 


layers make with their Trowels, thus 
bringing me down from my Alti- 
tudes! Sure, we hardly knew how 
well off we were at Chalfont, till we 
came back to this unlucky Capital, 
looking as defolate as ‘ferufalem, 
when the City was ruinated and the 

People 
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People captivated. Weeds in the 
Streets—{mouldering Piles—black- 
ened, tottering Walls—and inex- 
hauftible Heaps of vile Rubbih. 
Even with clofed Windows, every- 
thing gets covered with a Coating of 
fine Duft. Coufin Sack Yefterday 
picked up a half-burnt Acceptance 
for twenty thoufand Pounds. There is 
a fine Time coming for Builders and 
Architects—Aune’s Lover among the 
Reft. ‘The Way fhe picked him up 
was notable. Returning to Town, 
fhe falls to her old Practices of daily 
Prayers and vifiting the Poor. At 
Church fhe fits over againft a good- 
looking young Man, recovered from 


the 
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the Plague, whofe near Approach to 
Death’s Door had made him more 
godly in his Walk than the general 
of his Age and Condition. He 
notes her beautiful Face—marks not 
her deformed Shape; and, becaufe 
that, by Reafon of the late Diftrefies, 
the Calamities of the Poor have been 
met by unufuall Charities of the 
upper Claffes, he, on his Errands of 
Mercy among the Reft, prefently 
falls in with her at a poor fick 
Man’s Houfe, and marvels when the 
limping Stranger turns about and dif- 
covers the beautiful Votarefs. After 
one or two chance Meetings, refpect- 


fully accofts her—_Anne draws back— 


- hes 
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he finds a mutuall Friend—the Ac- 
quaintance progreffes; and at length, 
by Way of firft Introduction to 
my Father, he fteps in to afk him 
(preamble fuppofed) to give him 
his eldeft Daughter. Then what a 
Storm enfues! Father’s Objections 
do not tranfpire, no one being by 
but Mother, who is unlikely to 
foften Matters. But, fo foon as 
‘fohn Herring fhuts the Door behind 
him, and walks off quickly, Anne 
is called down, and I follow, neither 
bidden nor hindered. Thereupon, 
Father, with a red Heat-fpot on his 
Cheek, afks Anne what the knows 
of this young Man. Her anfwer, 

“ Nothing 
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“Nothing but good.” “How came 
“fhe to know him at all?”.... 
Silent; then makes Anfwer, “ Has 
“‘feen him at Mrs. French’s and elfe- 
“where.” ‘Where elfe?” “Why, 
“at Church, and other Places.” 
Mother here puts in, “ What other 
“Places?” .... Sure what can it 
“fignify,” dune afks, turning fhort 
round upon her; “and efpecially to 
“you, who would be glad to get 
“ quit of me on any Terms?” 

“ Anne, Anne!” interrupts Father, 
“does this Concern of ours for you 
“look like it? You know you are 
“faying what is uncivil and untrue.” 

“Well,” refumes une, her breath 


coming 
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coming quick, “but what’s the Ob- 
“jection to Fohn Herring ?” 

“<Fohn? is he ‘fohn with you 
“already?” cries Mother. “Then 
“you muft know more of him than 
“you fay.” 

“Sure, Mother,” cries Anne, burft- 
ing into Tears, “you are enough to 
“overcome the Patience of Fob. I 
“know nothing of the young Man, 
“but that he is pious, and fteady, 
“and well read, and a good Son of 
“reputable Parents, as well to do in 
“the World as ourfelves; and that he 
“likes me, whom few like, and offers 
“me a quiet, happy Home.” 

« How fatt fome People can talk 

: “ when 
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“when they like,” obferves Mother ; 
at which Allufion to 4une’s Impedi- 
ment, I dart at her a Look of Wrath ; 
but Nan only continues weeping. 
“Come hither, Child,” interpofes 
Father, holding his Hand towards 
her; “and you, good Betty, leave 
“us awhile to talk over this without 
“Interruption.” At which, Mother, 
taking him literally, fweeps up her 
Work, and quits the Room. “The 


“ Addrefs of this young Man,” fays 


Father, “has taken me wholly by 
“ Surprife, and your Encouragement 
“of it has conepsiaga! had fome- 
“what of and in it; notwith- 
“ ftanding oie I have, and can 


M “¢ have 
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“have, nothing in View, dear Naz, 
“but your Well-being. As to his 
“ Calling, I take no Exceptions at it, 
“even though, like Cementarius, he 
“fhould fay, I am a Bricklayer, and 
“have got my Living by my La- 
“ bour—” 

‘© A Mafter-builder, not a Brick- 
“layer,” interpofes une. 

Father ftopt for a Moment; then 
refumed. .°:“ You talk of his offering 
“you a quiet Home: why fhould 
“you be diffatisfied with your own, 
“where, in the Main, we.are all 
“very happy together? In thefe 
“evil Times, ’tis fomething con- 
‘“‘fiderable to have. as it were, a 

“little | 
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“little Chamber on the Wall, where 
“your Candle is lighted by the 
“Lord, your Table fpread by him, 
“your Bed made by him in your 
“Health and Sicknefs, and where 
“he ftands behind the Door, ready 
“to come in and fup with you. 
“All this you will leave for One 
“you know not. How bitterly may 
“you hereafter look back on your 
“prefent Lot! You know, I have 
“the Apoftle’s Word for it, that, if 
“T give. you in Marriage, I may do 
“well; but, if I give you not, I 
“fhall do better. The unmarried 
“Woman careth. for the Things of 
“the Lord, that fhe may be holy 


In 
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1666. | “in Body and Spirit, and attend 
“upon him without Dzuftraction. 
“Thus was it with the five wife 
“Maidens, who kept their Lamps 
| cc ready trimmed until the Coming 
“of their Lord. I with we only 
“knew of five that were foolifh. 
“Time would fail me to tell you 
“of all the godly Women, both of | 
“the elder and later Time, who 
“have led fingle Lives without Su- 
“ perftition, and without Hypocrify. 
“ Howbeit, you may marry if you 
“will; but you will be wifer if 
“you abide as you are, after my 
“Judgment. Let me not to the 
“Marriage of true Minds oppote 
“ Impediment ; 
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“ Impediment ; but, in your own 
“ Cafe—” 

“Father,” interrupts une, “you 
“know I am ill at fpeaking; but 
“permit me to fay, you are now 
“talking wide of the Mark. With- 
“out going back to the Beginning 
“of the World, or all through the 
“ Romifh Calendar, I will content 
“me with the more recent Inftance 
“of yourfelf, who have thrice pre- 
“ferred Marriage, with all its con- 


“comitant Evils, to the fingle State 


“you laud fo highly. Is it any 
‘“‘“Reafon we fhould not dwell in a 
“ Houle, becaufe St. ‘ferome lived in 
“a Cave? The godly Women of 

“ whom 
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“whom you fpeak might neither 
“have had fo promifing a Home 
“offered to them, nor fo ill a 
“ Home to quit.” 

“What call you an ill Home?” 
fays Father, his Brow darkening. 

“ T call that an 11 Home,” returns 
Anne, ftoutly, “where there is 
“neither. Union nor Sympathy—at 
“at leaft, for my Share, — where 
“there are no Duties ot which I 
“can well acquit myfelf, and where 
“thofe I have made for myfelf, and 
“find fuitable to my Capacity and 
“Strength, are contemned, let, and 
“hindered,— where my Mother- 
“Church, my Mother’s Church, is 

“ reviled— 
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“reviled—my Mother’s Family de- 
“fpifed— where the few Friends 
‘<T have made are never afked, while 
“every Attention I pay them is 
“ orudged,—where, for keeping all 
“my hard Ufage from my Father’s 
“ Hearing, all the Reward I get is 
“his thinking I have no hard Ufage 
“to bear—’. 

“Hold, ungrateful Girl!” fays 
Father; “I’ve heard enough, and 
“too much. *Tis Time wafted to 
“reafon .with a. Woman. I do 
| ‘believe there never. yet was one 
“who would not ftart afide like 
“a broken Bow, or pierce the 
“Side like a fhapt. Reed, at the 

“ very 
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“very Moment moft Dependance 
“was placed in her. Let her 
“ Hufband humour her to the Top 
“of her Bent,—fhe takes French 
“Leave of him, departs to her 
“own Kindred, and makes Af- 
“fection for her Childhood’s Home 
“the Pretext for defying the Laws 
“of God and Man. Let her 
“Father cherifh her, pity her, 
“bear with her, and fhelter her 
“from even the Knowledge of the 
“Evils of the World without,— 
“her Ingratitude will keep Pace 


“with her Ignorance, and the will | 
“forfake him for the Sweetheart of 
“a Week. You think Marriage 

“the 
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“the fupreme Blif: a good many | s666. 
“don’t find it fo. Lively. Paffions 
“foon burn out; and then come 
“difappointed Expectancies, vain 
“Repinings, fretful Complainings, 
“wrathful Rejoinings. You fly from 






“ Collifion with jarring Minds: what 






“Security have you for more For- 






“bearance among your new Con- 






“nexions? Alas! you will carry 






“your Temper with you—you will 






“carry your bodily Infirmities with 






“you ;—your little Stock of Expe- 






“rience, Reafon, and Patience will 
“be exhaufted before the Year is out, 
“and at the End, perhaps, you will 


66 —die—” 








“As 
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“As well die,” cries Anne, burft- 
ing into Tears, ‘as live to hear fucha 
“ Rebuke as this.” And fo, paffion- 
ately wringing her Hands, runs out 
of the Room. 

“Follow after her, Ded,” cries 
Father ; “ fhe is befide herfelf. Un- 
“happy me! tried every Way! An 
“ Edipus with no Antigone /” 

And, rifing from his Seat, he 
began to pace up and down, while 
I ran up to Nan. But fcarce had 
I reached the Stair-head, when we 
both heard a heavy Fall in the 
Chamber below. We cried, “Sure, 
“that is Father!” and ran down 
quicker than we had run up.’ He 

was 
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was juft rifing as we entered, his 
Foot having caught in a long Coil 
of Gold Lace, which Anne, in. her 
diforderly Exit, had unwittingly 
dragged after her. I faw at a 
Glance he was annoyed rather than 
hurt; but Naz, without a Moment’s 
Paufe, darts into his Arms, in a 
Paffion. of Pity and Repentance, 
crying, “Oh, Father, Father, for- 
“give me! oh, Father!” 

“Tis all of a Piece, Nan,” he 
replies; “alternate hot and cold; 
“every Thing for Paffion, nothing 
“for Reafon. Now all for me; a 
“Minute ago, I might go to the 
“Wall for Fohn Herring.” 

“No, 
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“¢No, never, Father!” cries Anne; 
“never, dear Father—” 

“Dark are the Ways of God,” 
continues he, unheeding her; “ not 
“only annulling his firft beft Gift of 
“Light to me, and leaving me a 
“Prey to daily Contempt, Abufe, 
“and Wrong, but mangling my 
“tendereft, moft apprehenfive Feel- 
“ings—” 

Anne again breaks in with, “Oh! 
“Father, Father !” 

“Dark, dark, for ever dark!” he 
went on; “but juft are the Ways of 
“God to Man. Who fhall fay, 
« «What doeft Thou ?’” 

“Father, I. promife you,” fays 


Anne, . 
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Anne, “that I will never more think 
“of Fohn Herring.” 
_ “Foolifh Girl!” he replies fadly ; 
“as ready now to promife too Much, 
“ as refolute juft now to hear Nothing. 
“How can you promife never to 
“think of him? I never afked it of 
“you.” 

“At leaft I can promife not to 
“‘ fpeak of him,” fays Anne. | 

“Therein you will do wifely,” re- 
joins Father. ‘“ My Confent having 
“been afked is an Admiffion that 
“TI have a Right to give .or with- 
“hold it; and, as I have already 
“told ‘fohn Herring, I thall cer- | 
“tainly not grant it before you are 


“of 
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“of Age. Perhaps by that Time 
“you may be your own Mittrefs, 
“without even fuch an ill Home 
“as I, while I live, can afford 
“you.” | 

“No more of that,” fays Anne, 
interrupting him; and a Kis fealed 
the Compact. 

All this Time, Mother and. Mary 
were, providentially, out of the Way. 
Mother had gone off in a Huff, and 
Mary was bufied in making fome 
marbled Veal. 

The reft of the Day was dull 
enough: violent Emotions are.com- 
monly fucceeded by flat Stagnations. 
Anne, however, {eemed kept up by 

fome 
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fome Energy from within, and 
looked a little flufhed. At Bed-time 
fhe got the ftart of me, as ufuall; 
and, on entering our Chamber, I 
found her quite undreft, fitting at the 
Table, not reading of her Bzd/e, but 
with her Head refting on it. I 
fhould have taken her to be afleep, 
but for the quick Pulfation of fome 
Nerve or Mutfcle at the back of the 
Neck, fomewhere under the right 
Ear. She looks up, commences 
rubbing her Eyes, and fays, “ My 
“Eyes are full of Sand, I think. I 
“will give you my new Crown- 
as piece, Ded, if you-will read me to 
“fleep without another Word.” So 

I 
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I fay, “A Bargain,” though without 
meaning to take the Crown; and 
{he jumps into Bed ina Minute, and 
I begin at the Sermon on the Mount, 
and keep on and on, in more and | 
more of a Monotone; but every 
Time I lookt up, I faw her Eyes 
wide open, agaze at the top of the 
Bed; and fo I go on and on, like a 
Bee humming over a Flower, till 
fhe fhuts her Eyes; but, at laft, 
when I think her off, having jutft 
got to Matthew, eleven, twenty- 
eight, fhe fetches a deep figh, and 
fays, “I with I could hear Him 
“faying fotome.... ‘ Come, Anne, 
“‘unto me, and I will give you 

<< Reft.’ | 
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“<< Reft.’ But, in fact, He does fo} 1680. 
“as emphatically in addreffing all 
“the weary and heavy-laden, as if 
“T heard Him articulating, «Come, 


<<< Anne, come!’” 


Post ScrIPTUM. 


Spitalfields, 1680. 

A, generous Mind finds even its 
juft: Refentments languifh and die 
away when their Object becomes 


the unrefifting prey of Death. Such | 


is my Experience with regard to 
Betty Fifber, whofe ill Life hath 


N now 
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now terminated, and from whom, 
confronted at the Bar of their great 
Judge, Father will, one Day, hear 
the Truth. As to my Stepmother, 
Time and Diftance have had their 
foothing Effect on me even regarding 
her. She is down in Chefhire, among 
her own People; is a hale, hearty 
Woman yet, and will very likely 
outlive me. If fhe looked in on me 
this Moment, and faw me in this 
homely but decent Suit, fitting by 
my clear Coal-fire, in this little oak- 
panelled Room, with a clean, though 
coarfe Cloth neatly laid on the 
Supper Table, with Covers for two, 
could fhe {neer at the Spoufe of the 

Spitalfields 
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Spitalfields Weaver?  Belike fhe| 168. 
might, for Spight never wanted 
Food; but I would have her into | 

the Nurfery, thew her the eae 
fleeping Faces, and afk her, Did 

I need her Pity then? 

Bettys Death, calling up Me- 
mories of old Times, hath made me 
fomewhat cynical, I think. I can- 
not but call to Mind her many ill 
Turns. "Iwas fhortly after the 
Rupture of Anne’s Match with 
ohn Herring. Poor Naz had over- 
reckoned on her own Strength of 
Mind, when fhe promifed Father 
to fpeak of him no more; and, after 


the firft Fervour of Self-denial, be- 


Came 











1680. 


Deborah's Diary. 


a 


came fo captious, that Father faid 
he heard ‘fohn Herring in every 
Tone. This fet them at Variance, 
to commence with; and then, Mary 
detecting Betty in certain Mal- 
practices, Mother could no longer 
keep her, for Decency’s Sake; and 
Betty, in revenge, came up to 
Father before fhe left, and told him 
a tiffue of Lies concerning us,—how 
that Mary had withed him dead, 
and I had made away with his 
Books and Kitchen-ftuff. I, being 
at Hackney at the Time, on a Vifitt 
to Rofamond Woodcock, was not by 
to refute the infamous Charge, which 
had Time to rankle in Father’s 
Mind 
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Mind before I returned; and Mary | 1680. 
having loft his Opinion by previous 


Squabbles with Mother and the 
Maids, I came back only to find 
the Houfe turned upfide down. 
"Twas under thefe misfortunate Cir- 
cumitances that poor Father com- 
menced his Sampfon Agoniftes ; and, 
though his Obje@ was, primarily, 
to divert his Mind, it too often ran 
upon Things around him, and made 
his Poem the Shadow and Mirrour 
of himfelf. When he got to Dallah, 
I could not forbear faying, “ How 
“ hard youareupon Women, Father!” 
“Hard?” repeated he; “I think 
“Tam anything but that. Do you 
“ call 
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1680. | “call me hard on Eve, and the Lady 
“in Comus?” 

“No, indeed,” I returned. ‘The 
“Tady, like Una, makes Sunfhine 
“in a fhady Place; and, in fact, 
“how fhould it be otherwife? For 
“Truth and Purity, like Diamonds, 
“fhine in the Dark.” 

He fmiled, and, pafling his Hand 
acrofs his Brow to re-collect himéfelf, 
went on in a freer, lefs biting Spirit, 
to the Encounter with Harapha of 
Gath, in which he evidently revelled, 
even to making me laugh, when the 
big, cowardly Giant excufed himfelf 
from coming within the blind Man’s 
Reach, by faying of him, that he 

had 
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had need of much wafhing to be 
willingly touched. He went on 
flowingly to 


“ But take good Heed my Hand 
“< furvey not thee ; 
“ My Heels are fetter’d, but my Fift 


“75 free,” 


and then broke into a merry Laugh 
himfelf; adding, a Line or two 


after, 


“ His Guiantfhip is gone, fomewhat 
 creft-fallen ; 


s;.,.. there, Girl, that will do for 
“To-day.” 
Meantime, his greater Poem had 


come 
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come out, for which he had got an 
immediate Payment of five Pounds, 
with a conditional Expectance of 
fifteen Pounds more on the three 
following Editions, fhould the Public 
ever call for ’em. And truly, when 
one confiders how much Meat and 
Drink One may buy for Twenty 
Pounds, and how capricious is the 
Tafte of the critikal World, ’tis no 
mean Venture of a Bookfeller on a 
Manutfcript of which he knows the 
actual value as little as a Salvage of 
the Gold-duft he parts with for a 
Handful of old Nails. At all events, 
the Sale of the Work gave Father 
no Reafon to fuppofe he had made 


an 
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an ill Bargain; but, indeed, he gave 
himfelf very little Concern about it; 
and was quite fatisfied when, now 
and then, Mr. Marvell and Mr. 
Skinner, or fome other old Crony, 
having waded through it, looked in 
on him to talk it over. Money, 
indeed, a little more of it, would 
have been often acceptable. Mother 
now began to pinch us pretty fhort, 
and lament the unfaleable Quality of 
Father’s Productions; alfo to call us 
a Set of lazy Drones, and wonder 
what would come of us fome fu- 


ture Day; infomuch that Father, 


turning the Matter fedately in his 
Mind, did ferioufly conclude ’twould 
be 
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1680. | be well for us to go forth for a 
| While, to learn fome Method of 
Self-fupport. And this was accele- 





rated by an unhappy Collifion ’twixt 
my Mother and me, which, in a 
hafty Moment, fent me, with fwell- 
ing Heart, to take Counfel of Mrs. 
Lefroy, my fometime Playfellow 
Rofamond Woodcock, then on the 
Point of embarking for Ire/and ; who 
volunteered to take me with her, 
and be at my Charges; fo I took 
leave of Father with a burfting 
Heart, not troubling him with an 
Inkling of my Ill-ufage, which has 
been a Comfort to me ever fince, 


though he went to the Grave be- 
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lieving 





at a 
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lieving I had only fought my own 
Well-doing. 

We never met again. Had I 
forefeen it, I could not have left 
him. The next Stroke was to get 
away Mary and Anne, and take back 
Betty Fifoer. ‘Then the nuncupative 
Will was hatched up; for I never 
will believe it authentick—no, never; 
and Sir Leoline Fenkins, that upright 
and able Judge, fet it afide, albeit 


Betty Fifbher would {wear through | 


thick and thin. 

Sure, Things muft have come to 
a pretty Pafs, when Father was 
brought to take his Meals in the 
Kitchen! a Thing he had never 


been 
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been accuftomed to in his Life, fave 
at Chalfont, by Reafon of the Par- 
lour being fo fmall. And the Words, 
both as to Senfe and Choice, which 
Betty put into his Mouth, betrayed 
the Counterfeit, by favouring over- 
much of the Scullion. “God have 
“Mercy, Betty! I fee thou wilt per- 
“form according to thy Promife, in 
“providing me fuch Difhes as I 
“think fit whilft I live; and when 
“T die, thou knoweft I have left 
“thee all!” Phanfy Father talking 
like that! Were I not fo pro- 
voked, I could laugh. And he to 
fell his Children’s Birthright for a 
Mefs of Pottage, who, inftead of 


loving 
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loving favoury Meat, like blind 
Ifaac, was, in fact, the moft tem- 
perate of Men! who cared not what 
he ate, fo ’twas fweet and clean; 
who might have faid with godly 
Mr. Ball of Whitmore, that he had 
two Difhes of Meat to his Sabbath- 
dinner,—a Dith of hot Milk, and a 
Difh of cold Milk; and that was 
enough and enough. Whofe Drink 
was from the Well ;—often have I 
drawn it for him at Chalfont !—and 
who called Bread-and-butter a lordly 
Dith ;—often have I cut him thick 
Slices, and brought him Creffes from 
the Spring! Well placed he his 
own Principle and Practice in 


the 
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1680. | the Chorus’s Mouth, where they 
fay, 


“Oh, Madnefs! to think Ufe of 
“< frongeft Wines 

« And ftrongeft Drinks our chief 

| © Support of Health !” 


So that Story carries its Confu- 
tation with it: Ned Phillips fays fo, 
too. As to what paffed, that Suly 
Forenoon, between him and Uncle 
Kit, before the latter left Town in 
the Ipfwich Coach, and with Betty 
Fifber fidgetting in and out of the 
| Chamber all the Time... . he may, 
or may not have called us his un- 
kind Children; for we can never tell 


what 
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what Reafons had been given him to | 1680. 


make him think us fo. That muft 
ftand over. How many human Mif- 
apprehenfions muft do the fame! 
Enough that one Eye fees all, that 
one Spirit knows all....even all 
our Mifdoings; or elfe, how could 
we bear to tell Him even the leaft 
of them? But it requires great 
Faith in the greatly wronged, to 
obtain that Calm of Mind, all Paffion 
fpent, which fome have arrived at. 
When we can ftand firm on that 
Pinnacle, Satan falls prone. He 
fets us on that dizzy Height, as 
he did our Mafter; faying, in his 
taunting Fafhion,— 


“ There 


| 
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1680. | “ There ftand, if thou canft fiand ; to 


“fiand upright 
“Will ask thee Skill ;” 
| 


but the Moment he fees we can, 
down he goes himfelf!—falls whence 
he ftood to fee his Victor fall! This 
i what Man has done, and Man 
may do,—and Woman too; the 
= for afking, being promifed 


and given. 
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from designs by W. H, Banruzutr. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 2¢. 
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CHRISTIE'S CONSTRUCTIVE ETYMOLOGICAL SPELLING- 
BOOK, New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 1s. 6d. 


CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND, related to her People. By 
the Author of ‘‘ Mary Powell.” Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD (Tur). By the Rev. Joun 
Cummine, D.D. Third Thousand, feap cloth, 3s. 6d.; full gilt, 5s. 


CITY SCENES; or, a Peep into London. With many Plates. 16mo. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 


CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the Author of “ Mary Powell.” 
Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


CLASSICAL SELECTIONS IN PROSE. 12mo. cloth, 28. 6d. 


CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. | By the Author of “ Mary Powell.” 
With Coloured Frontispiece after WaRREN. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


COBBIN (Rev. IncraM,M.s.),—DR.WATTS’'S DIVINE AND MORAL 
SONGS FOR CHILDREN. With Anecdotes and Kefiections. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition. 18mo. cloth, ls.; 
with gilt edges, ls. 6d. ; 

COLA MONTI ; or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale for Boys. By the 
Author of ‘‘How to win Love.” With Four Illustrations by FaaykLin, 
Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


COLLETTE’S (J. me ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. 
- Second Edition, enlarged and improved, feap. cloth, ls. 6a. 


—.—. POPISH INFALLIBILITY. Sewed, 6d. 


COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (Tap), Citizen and Cloth- 
Worker of London, as reported by the Author of ‘‘ Mary Powell.” Second 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d.; morocco antique, I4¢. 


COMMUNION TABLE (Tus); or, Communicant’s:Manual, A plain 
and Practical Exposition of the Lord’s Supper, by Rxv. Joun CumMine, 
D.D. Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. 1s. 6d. sewed; cloth, 8s. 


CONSOLATIONS; or, Leaves from the Tree of Life. By the Rev. 
Joun Cummino, D.D. F.R.S.E. Second and Cheaper Edition. Feap. 
cloth, 5s. 


COYTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant. 18mo. 


cloth, 2s. 


CROCK OF GOLD Te A Tale of Covetousness. By Martin 
F. Turrer, D.C.L. F.R.S. With Frontispiece by Jonx Lzxcu. Post 8vo. 
ls. 6d. 


CROSLAND’S (Mrs. Newton) STRATAGEMS, With Outg. 16mo. 
Cloth, Is.; gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

rr ___.----- TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of 
London Life. With Frontispiece by Jonn Lexcu. Post 8vo. 94. 


CROWE'S (Caruaninz) PIPPIE’S WARNING; or, the Adventures 
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, ls.; gilt edges, 2s. Gd. 


CUMMING (Riv. Jon, v.D.),— APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES. 
New Edition, in Three Vols. feap. cloth, 6s. each. 


Original Edition, with Index, &c. Sixteenth Thousand. 
Three Vols, cloth, 82. 6d, each; full gilt, 5¢. 
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CUMMING (Rev. Joun, p.p.), -THE BAPTISMAL FONT; an Ex- 
position of the Nature and Obligations of Christian Baptium. With an 
Appendix. Fourth Edition, fcap. 1s.; cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 


BIBLE REVISION AND TRANSLATION ; an Argu- 


ment for holding fast what we have. Demy 8vo. Is. 6d. sewed. 


CHRIST OUR PASSOVER; or, Thoughts on the 
Atonement. Second Edition. Fceap. cloth, 2s. Gd. 

THE CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. Third 
Thousand. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.; full gilt, 5s. 

THE COMFORTER; or, Thoughts on the Holy 
Spirit. Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE COMMUNION TABLE; or, Communicant’s 
MANUAL: a plain and practical Exposition of the Lorp’s Supper. 
Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. sewed, ls. 6d., or cloth, Se. 
CONSOLATIONS;; or, Leaves from the Tree of Life. 
Second and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5s. ; 
DAILY FAMILY DEVOTION;; or, Guipz to FasaLy 


Worsuip. 4to. cloth, 2Is.; or with Plates, 25s. 


—_—__—- THE DAILY LIFE; or, Precepts and Prescriptions 
for Christian Living. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fecap. cloth, 5s. 


THE FINGER OF GOD. Fourth Edition., Feap. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. . 

FORESHADOWS; or, Lecturgs on our Lorp’s 
Minacresand ParaBues, as Earnests of the Agetocome. Fifth Thousand. 
Two Volumes uniformiy printed. With Designs by Franxuin. Cloth, 
8s.6d. each; or full gilt, 5s. 


HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION, 


between the Rev. Joun Cummine, D.D. and Daniev Frencn, Esa., 
Barrister-at-Law. Cheap Edition. Tenth Thousand, post 8vo. cloth, 66. 


INFANT SALVATION ; or, Att Savep wHo Dir In 
Inxnrvaxcy. Specially addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants 
and Children. Fifth Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 


1S CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of 


Christian Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City 
Missionaries, and Young Persons. Tenth Edition. Fecap. 3. cloth. 


JOSEPH THE LAST OF THE PATRIARCHBES. 
Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 6s. 

LECTURES AT EXETER HALL; or, A Challenge 
to Cardinal Wiseman. Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

LECTURES ON THE SEVEN CHURCHES OF 
ASIA MINOR. [Apocalyptic Sketches. Third Series.) Illustrated by 
Wood Engravings representing the freuen state of the Apostolic Churches, 
Eleventh Thousand. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d.; or full gilt, 5s. w 


LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or, Illustrations 
and Refutations of the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. New 
and Cheaper Edition, fcap. cloth, 2s. Gd. 


LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. A Collected edition, 
with Additions, (Zn preparation. 
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CUMMING (Rev. Joux, D.D.),—A MESSAGE FROM GOD; or, 
TuHovGHts on RELIGION for [THINKING MEN. Fifth Edition, fcap. cloth, 
gilt edges, 2s. 

- OUR FATHER; A Manvat or Fay PRAYERS 

for General and Special Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, 

and Passages for Reflection. Sixth Edition. Fecap. cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 


OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. New Edition. Two 
Vols. feap. cloth, 8s. 


PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Boox 
oF DayrEL. Ninth Thousand. Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d.; full gilt, 5s. 


_...-.--- PULPIT PSALMODY. Feap. cloth, 80. 6d.; roan, 58.; 


morocco, 68. 6d. 


- PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written 
by St. BonaveNTURE. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, 
and carefully compared with the Latin. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 


ee READINGS ON THE OLD AND NEW 


ei 











TESTAMEN 
The separate Volumes are— 
ST. MATTHEW. 5s. ST. MARK, 3s. ST. LUKE. 62. 
ST.JOHN. 6s. THE ACTS. 7s. THE ROMANS. 4s. 6d. 


THE CORINTHIANS, 5s. 
THE EPHESIANS, publishing in Numbers, 6d, 
THE BOOK OF SAMUEL ditto 4d. 


-—— REVELATION. 2d Edition. 





Feap. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


--—--- SALVATION. <A Sermon preached before the Queen. 
Twentieth Thousand. Sewed, 6d. 


-—_--- SIGNS OF THE TIMES. Complete Edition. Feap. 
cloth, 3s. 6d. 


—-—~ JENT AND THE ALTAR; or, Sketches from 
Patriarchal Life. New Edition. Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d.; full gilt, $s. 


THE WAR AND ITS ISSUES. New KEdition, 
enlarged. Feap. cloth, ls. 6d. 


THY WORD-IS TRUTH. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 


WELLINGTON. A Lecrurn. New and Enlarged 
Edition, with Valuable Additions. Fceap. cloth, 1s. 6d. 


DARTON (Manaarst E.),—_THE EARTH ANDITSINHABITANTS. 
With Frontispiece. Second Edition, crown 8vo. cloth, 5s. 


DECOY (THE); or, an Agreeable Method of Teaching Children the 
elementary Parts of English Grammar. Sewed, Is. 


DEBORAH'S DIARY: a Sequel to “ Mary Powell,” by the same 
Author. In post 8vo. antique. [4t Christmas. 


DESLYON’S FRENCH DIALOGUES, Practical and Familjar, con- 
structed so as to enable all Persons at once to ere ructise Conversing in the 
French Language; with Famiri1arn Letters Frexcu and Enouisn, 
adapted to the capacities of Youth. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


———_..___-- FRENCH TUTOR; or, Practical Exposition of the 
best Prench Grammarians, with familiar Exercises and Questions one very 
ae re serve for Examination and Repetition. Third Edition, 12mo. 
clo a. 
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DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST AND AN ENGLISH 
PROTESTANT, wherein the Principal Points and Arguments of both 
Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. By MaTtHEw POOLE. 
New Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By the Rev. 
Joun Cummine, D.D. 18mo. cloth, ls. 6d. 


DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER (Tur). The Story of a Child’s 
Life amidst the Woods and Hills. By EL1za MereEyanp, with numerous 
Illustrations by Harvey. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 


DOUBLE CLAIM (THE), a Tale of Real Life. By Mrs. T. K. HEnvEy. 
With Frontispiece by Weir. Post 8vo. 9a. 


EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS (Tuk). By Marcaret E, Darton. 


Second Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. cloth, 5s. 


EDDY’S (DANIEL C.) HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY EN- 
TERPRISE;: or, Sketches of Progainent Female Missionaries. With 
Preface by the Rev. Jonn Cummine, D.D. Third Edition. Fcap. cloth, 
ls. 6d.; gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 


EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. By Mrs. Geipart. Frontispiece, 
feap. cloth, 2s. 6d.; gilt edges, 3s. 


ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. By Marra Hack. 
A New Edition, With Vignettes by Harvey. {In preparation. 


EUPHONIA : Portions of Holy Scripture marked for Chanting, with 
Forty Chants arranged for the Voice and Organ, or Pianoforte. Third 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 

Pocket Edition, 18mo. cloth, ls.; sewed, Gd. 


EVENINGS AT HOME; or, the Juvenile Budget opened. By 
Dr. AIKEM and Mrs. Barsavxip. Sixteenth Edition, revised and newly 
arranged by ARTHUR AIKEN, Esq.and Miss AIKEN. With Engravings by 
Harvey. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

EVENINGS IN MY TENT; or, Wanderings in the African Sahara, 
By La N. Davis, F.R.S. 8.A. With Illustrations, Two Vols. post 8vo. 
cloth, 242. 


EXETER HALL LECTURES. By Dr. Cummina and Rev. R. J. 
McGuee. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


EXPOSITORY READINGS ON THE BOOK OF REVELATION, 
forming a short and continuous Commentary on the Apocalypse. By 
Rev. Jonn Cummine, D.D. Second Edition. Fceap. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


FAIRHOLT’S DICTIONARY OF TERMS USED IN THE FINE 
ARTS, &c. Post 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 


FALSE APPEARANCES. By Mrs. Mackay, Author of the 
‘' Family at Heatherdale.” In 18mo. (At Christmas. 


FARR'S (Epwarp) MANUAL OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical and 


Political. For the use of Schools and Families, with Questions for Exami- 
nation. With Illustrations. Feap. cloth, Is. 6d. 


FATHER AND DAUGHTER: or, Life in Sweden. By FREDRIKA 
A 


’ Bremen. In Post 8vo. t Christmas. 


FELTON’S (J.) IMPROVED METHOD OF PERFORMING COM- 
MERCIAL CALCULATIONS; representing the Science of Arithmetic in a 
New Light. A Book of General Utility. Containing, among other matter, 
: pi ee of the Theory of Proportion and the German Chain Rule. 
mo. cloth, 2s. 
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FELTON (J.) THE TEACHERS MANUAL OF MENTAL 
ARITHMETIC; displaying a Simple Method of guccessfully Communica- 
ting Instruction in that most useful Science. Together with a KEY TO 
THE CALCULATIONS. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 


FIELDING (Henry), THE LIFE OF. By F. Lawrence. Post 8vo. 


cloth, 7s. 6d. : 
FIRESIDE STORIES; or, Recollections of my Schoolfellows. New 
Edition. {In preparation. 


FLEMING’S (F.) SOUTHERN AFRICA. Post 8vo. cloth, 5s. 
——- KAFFRARIA. Post 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


FLETCHER (Rev. ALEXANDER, D.D.)—A GUIDE TO FAMILY 
DEVOTION, containing 730 Hymns, Prayers, and Passages oi Scripture, 
with appropriate reflections. The whole arranged to form a Complete and 
Distinct Family Service for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with 
Illustrations. New Edition, revised, royal 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 28s. 


ee He ASS EMBLY’'S CATECHISM, 
Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, 84d. 


FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRIA, 
GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New 
Testament Narrative. By W. H. Banrietr. With Twenty-three Steel 
rpc Ae and several Woodcuts. Third Edition, super-roya) 8&vo. 
cloth, 10s. 6d. 


FOOTSTEPS TO NATURAL HISTORY. Plates. 16mo. cloth, 22. 6d. 


FORESHADOWS; or, LECTURES on our LORD’S MIRACLES and 
PARABLES, as Earnests of the Age tocome. By Rev. Joun CumMING, 
D.D. Fifth Thousand. With Designs by FranwkKuin. Two Vols. Fecap. 
cloth, 3s. 6d. each; or full gilt, 5s. 


FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE 
ISRAELITES; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai 
and Petra. By W. H. Barrxuerr. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En- 
gravings on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super- 
royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 10s. 6d. ‘ 


FOSTER BROTHERS (Tur); a Tale of the School and College Life 
of Two Young Men. In post 8vo. : [Ab Christmas, 


FRANK FAIRLEGH; or, Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil. 
By F. £. Smepiey, Esq. Cheap Edition, boards, 2«. 6d.; cloth, 3¢. 6d. ; 
or with Thirty Illustrations, by Gzorex CrUIKSHANK. 8vo. cloth, 16s. 


GELDART’S (Mrs. Tuomas) LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE, 
With Cuts by Gituzrr. Feap. cloth, ls. 6d.; or gilt edges, 2s. 6a. 


ELDER BROTHERS. 16mo. cloth, 4d. 

—~———- EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. Fcap. eloth, 2s. 6d. 

MAY DUNDAS. Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

NURSERY GUIDE. 18mo. cloth, 6d. 

STORIES OF SCOTLAND. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. a 
THOUGHTS OF HOME. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 64. 

TRUTH I8 EVERYTHING. 2d Edit. Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


GEMS OF EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the best Schools, 
containing Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by 8. C. Hart, Ese. 
F.8.A. Two Vols, folio cloth, oe tat Bi. 
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10 , CATALOGUE OF WORKS 


GEOLOGICAL FAOTS; or, The Crust of the Earth, what it is, 
and what are itmuses. By the Rev. W.G. Barnerr. With Woodcuts, 
feap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


GIBBON’S DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 
Illustrated Edition, with Memoir of the Author, and additional Notes, 
uae ipelly, referring to Christianity. From the French of M. Guizor. 

wo Vols. super-royal Svo, cloth gilt, 17. 16s. 


GILES’S (Jss.) ENGLISH PARSING LESSONS. _ Seventeenth 
Edition. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 


GILFILLAN (Gxorez),—THE HISTORY OF A MAN. Edited by 


the Rev. G. GinFILLAN. Post Svo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


THE MARTYRS, HEROES, AND BARDS OF THE 
SCOTTISH COVENANT. Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PICTORIAL, ON THE 
OVERLAND ROUTE. By W.H. BAnt.Lerr. With Twenty-eight Plates 
and Maps, and numerous Woodeuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo. 
cloth gilt, 10s. 6d. 


GOOD OLD TIMES (Tue); a Tale of Auvergne. By the Author of 


**Mary Powell.” Frontispiece. Second Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d, 


GRIEVE (Joun),—-THE FARMER'S ASSISTANT, AND AGRICUL- 
TURIST’S CALENDAR. New and Enlarged Edition. Fcap. cloth, ls. 6d. 


HACK’S (Mantra) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. 
Vignettes by Hanvey. New Edition. Two Vols. (in preparation. 


GRECIAN STORIES. With Dlustrations. New Edition. 


[in preparation, 








“HARRY BEAUFOY; or, the Pupil of Nature. New 
Edition, with Cuts by Lanpsxer. 18mo. 1s.; cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 


-———— STORIES OF ANIMALS. Adapted for Children from 
Three to Ten Years of Age. In one Vol. cloth, ls. 6d.; or with Illustrations, 
two Vols. 16mo. cloth, 2s, each. 


——-—— WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of Travellers, New Edition. 
Illustrations by Ginperr. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


HALL (Mrs 8.C.),—PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. 
With Notzs and I[lustrations by F. W. Fatnuort, F.8.4. New Edition. 
In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 12s. 


~~~ (Mr, awpD Mrs. 8. C.) IRELAND, ITS SCENERY AND 
CHARACTER. New Edition, with numerous Engravings on Steel, Maps, 
and Five Hundred Woodcuts. Three Vols. royal Svo. cloth, 34. 8e. 


PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 11 
HALL (Mr. axp Mrs. 8. C.) HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND, with. 


numerous Illustrations. In One Volume, 16mo. cloth, 8s. 


No. L—DUBLIN AND WICKLOW. 
No. 2.—THE SOUTH AND KILLARNEY. 
No. 3.—NORTH AND THE GIANT'S CAUSEWAY. 
No. 4.—THE-WEST AND CONNEMARA. 
16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. each. 


—— A WEEK AT KILLARNEY, being a Guide to Tourists to 


the Lakes of Killarney. Illustrated by Twelve Engravings on Stee}, and 
several Woodcuts. New Edition, 4to. cloth, 8s. 


HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION (Tax), between Dr. 
he a and Mr. Frencn. Cheap Edition, Tenth Thousand, crown 8vo. 
cloth, 6s 


HAPPY TRANSFORMATION: or, the History of a London Ap- 
prentice. With Preface, by Rev. J. A. James. 18mo. cloth, 1s. 


HARRY COVERDALE’S COURTSHIP, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
By Frank E. Smepitey (FrRanNK FAIRLEGH). Post 8vo. 2s. 6d. boards; 
= Gd. cloth; or, with Illustrations by HasLor K. Browne, 8vo. cloth, 

&. 


® 


HEART; o Taie of False-witness. By Martin F. Tupper, D.C.L. 
With Frontispiece by LrecH. Post 8vo. cloth, ls. 6d. 


HELEN AND OLGA; a Russian Story. By the Author of “ Mary 
Powell.” With Frontispiece. Post 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


HENDRY’S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Easy Lessons. Adapted 
7 rr a of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Iflustrations. 18moe. 
cloth, 2s 


-—_.--—-- HISTORY OF ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for 
Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Tigitatena: 18mo 
cloth, 2. 


HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches 
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By DaniEet C. Eppy. With Preface 
by ‘the Rev. Joun Cummine, D.D. Second Edition, feap. cloth, 1s. €d.; 
gilt edges, 2s. 6d, 


HERTHA. By Freprixa Bremen. Translated by Mary Howrrr. 
Post 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d. 


HEKVEY (Mes. T. K.),—THE DOUBLE CLAIM, « Tale of Real 
Life. With Frontispiece by WuIR. Post 8vo. 9d. 


HILL'S (S.8.) TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, 
Post 8vo. cloth, 8s. 6d. 


HILL SIDE (THE); or, Illustrations of the Simple Terms used in 


Logic. By the Author of Mary Powell.” Fcap. cloth, ls. 6d. * : 
HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. | By W. H. Barttert, With 
Illustrations. [In preparation. 


HISTORY OF A lag (Tux). Edited by Groraz Ginyittay. Post 
8vo. cloth, 7s. 6 
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HOFLAND LIBRARY; for the Instruction and Amusement of 
Youth. Illustrated with Plates, and handsomely bound in embossed 
Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt Edges, &c. 


FIRST CLASS, in 12mo.—Price 2s. 6d. 
. MEMOIR of the LIFE and LITERARY REMAINS of MRS. HOFLAND, 
‘By T. Ramsay, Esq. With Portrait. 


pew 


2. ALFRED CAMPBELL, 1 8 PATIENCE. 
3. Decision; a Tale. 9. REFLECTION. 
4. ENERGY. 10. SELF-DENIAL. 
5 HuMmILity. ll. Youne CavpeET. 
6. INTEGRITY. 12 Yuoune PILGRIM. 
7. MoDERAITON, 
SECOND CLASS, in 18mo0.—Price la. 6d. 

ADELAIDE. 1 9. Goop GRANDMOTHER. 
2. APFRCTIONATE BROTHERS. 10. MERCHANT's Winow. 
3. ALICIA AND HER AUNT. 11. Ricnx Boys anv Poor Boys. 
4. BARBADOS GIRL. 12. Tue SISTERS. 
5. BLInp PARMER AND HIS CHILDREN. 13. STOLEN Boy. 
6. CLERGYMAN’s Wipbow. 14. WILLIAM AND HIS UNCLE BEN, 
7. DAUGHTER-IN-LAW. 15, Younae Crusog. 
8. ELIZABETH. 


HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of America. By 


FREDRIKA BREMER. With Illustrations. New Edition. [In preparation, 


HOPKINS’ ORTHOGRAPHICAL EXERCISES. New Edition. 


{8mo. cloth, ls 6d. 


HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOS. MORE (Y¥). Libellus a Margareta 


More, quindecim annos nata, Chelsei# inceptus. Third Edition, with 
Portrait. Cloth, red edges, 7s. Gd.; morocco antique, 14s. 


HOW TO WIN LOVE; or, Rhoda’s Lesson. A Story Book for the 
Young. By the Author of ‘‘ Michael the Miner,” ‘‘Cola Monti,” &c. With 
Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, 16mo cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 


HOWITT (Witt1am),—A BOY’S ADVENTURES IN THE WILDS 
OF AUSTRALIA. Cuts by Harvey. Cheap Edition. Feap. boards, 2s.; 
or fine paper, cloth, gilt, 4s. : 


HUMBOLDT’S (Baron Witi1am Von) LETTERS TO A LADY. 


From the German. With Introduction by Dr. STEBBING. Post 8vo. 9d. 


HUME AND SMOLLETT'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, with con- 
tinuation to 1846, by Farr. With Portraits, &c. Three Vols. imperial 
8vo. cloth, 21. 12s. 6d. 


HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSE. With Cuts. 16mo. 
eloth, 2s. 6d. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF THE GREAT INDUSTRIAL 
EXHIBITION OF 1851, published in connexion with the Art Journal, 
containing upwards of Fourteen Hundred Engravings on Wood, and 48 
Frontispiece on Steel. 4to. olpth, gilt edges, One Guinea. 


INFANT SALVATION; or, All Saved who Die in Infancy. Speci- 
ally addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss of Infants and Children. By 
Rev. Joux Cummine. D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 


PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 13 
IRELAND, ITS SCENERY, AND CHARACTER. By Mr. and Mrs. 


8. C. Haus. With numerous Engravings on Steel, and Five Hundred 
Woodcuts. New Edition, Three Vols. royal 8vo. cloth, 32. 3s. 


IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of Christian 
Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City Mission- 


aries, and Young Persons. By Rev. Joun Cummine, D.D. Tenth 
Edition, feap. cloth, 3s. 


JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM; a Tale of the 
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of ‘‘ Mary Powell.” Post 8vo. 9d. 


JAY (Rev. W.),—FINAL DISCOURSES AT ARGYLE CHAPEL, 
BATH. Post Svo. cloth, 5s. 


PORTRAITURE OF. Feap. cloth, le. 6d. 
JERDAN’S (Witiiam) AUTOBIOGRAPHY; With his Literary, 


Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last 
Forty Years, as Editor of the ‘Sun’? Newspaper, 1812-17, and of the 
‘Literary Gazette,” 1817-50, in connexion with most of the Emiment 
Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen, 
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &c. Post 8vo. with Portraits, &c. 
Complete in 4 Vols. cloth, 10s. 


JOBSON, (Ruv. F. J.),—AMERICA AND AMERICAN METHODISM. 


With Preface by Rev. J. Hannan, D.D. With Illustrations. Post 8vo. 
cloth, 7s. Gd. . 


JERUSALEM REVISITED. By W.H.Bantrierr. Numerous Ilus- 


trations on Steel, and Woodcuts, Super-royal 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 


JULIAN ; or, the Close of an ira, By L. F. Buncengr, Author of 
“ History of the Council of Trent.” Two Vols. boards, 4s.; cloth, 3s. 6d. 


JUVENILE ANECDOTES; or, Stories of Children. By P. WakE- 


FIELD. New Edition. 18mo. cloth, ls. 


KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Now first turned into English Metre, 
by Mr. Turrer. Cloth, 3s. 


LADY MARY AND HER NURSE; or, a Peep into the Canadian 
Forest. By Mrs. TRatILu, Authoress of ‘‘ The Canadian Crusoes.” With 
Illustrations by Harvey. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d.; gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 


LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS (Tae); or, Lessons from the Life of 
Joseph. By the Rev. Jonn Cummine, D.D, F.R.S.E. Feap. cloth, 6s. 


LAURIE (Jamzs),—TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY 
DAY IN THE YEAR, at 5, 43, 4, 84, 8, and 23 per cent. per annum, from 
1#. to 1002., &c. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8vo. cloth, strongly bound, 
lf. 1s.; or in calf, 1}. 6s. 
“‘In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehen- 
siveness we have seen none better adapted for general use." McCulloch's 
Commercial Dictionary. ; 
‘¢Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical valye of his 
various tables has long been recognised.”—The Times. 


TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST at 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 


7 and 94 per cent. per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. Fourth Edition, 8vo. 
cloth, 7s. 


LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENT. New Edition, with Engravings. [In preparation. 
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(F.),—_THE LIFE OF HENRY FIELDING; with 
eee oe ae Writings, his Times, and his Contemporaries, Post 8vo. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 


LECONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis l’fge de Deux Ans jusqu’d 
Cinq. Avec une Interprétation Anglaise. By Mrs. Bannauup. New 
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 


LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or, Illustrations and Refutations of 
the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. By Rev. JoHn CUMMING, 
D.D. New and Cheaper Edition, Revised and Corrected, with Additions. 
Feap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. By Rev. Jonny Cumanne, D.D. A 


collected edition, with additions. {In preparation. 


LETTERS AND POEMS, selected from the Writings of BerNarD 
Barron. With Msemorr, Edited by his Davuautrn. New Edition, with 
Portrait. Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d.; large paper, 10s. 


LETTERS TO A LADY. By Baron Wituram Von HumsBorprt. 


From the German. With Introduction by Dr. StEBBING. Post 8vo. 9d. 


LEWIS ARUNDEL; or, the Railroad of Life. By F. E. Smzpiey, Esq. 
Author of ‘Frank Fairlegh.” Cheap Edition, 3s. boards; 4s. cloth; or 
with Illustrations by H. K. Browwe (PuH1z.) 8vo. cloth, 22s. 


LIMED TWIGS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS. By the Authors of 


“Original Poems.”’ 18mo. cloth, 2s. 


LITTLE BOOK OF OBJECTS. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 1s.; gilt 
edges, 2s. 


LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE ; containing Useful Information 
on Common Things, for Young Children. By Evizangetu G, NoverRreE,. 
With Eight Illustrations. 16mo. cloth, 1s.; gilt edges, 2s 6d.: 


LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON (Tue); or, Pictures in Little of 
London Life. By C. M. SmitH. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. Gd. 


LOVE, A REALITY, NOT ROMANCE. By Mas, Tuomas GeLpaRr. 
With Cuts by Ginpert. Feap. cloth, ls. 64.; gilt edges, 26. Gd. 


MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELL, afterwards 
yr na ie Third Edition, with Portrait. Post 8vo. cloth, 
re ges, 7s. Gd. - 


“This is a charming little book; and whether we regard its subject, clever- 
ness, or delicacy of sentiment or expression—to say nothing of its type 
and orthography—it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or 
old, be their peculiar taste for religien, morals, poetry, history, or 
romance.”—Christian Observer. 


WORKS BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 


CALIPH HAROUN ALRASCHID (Tur). Post 8vo. 
cloth, 2s. Gd.; full gilt, 7s. 6d. 


—_—_-- CHERRY AND VIOLET: a Tale of the Great Plague. 
Second Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, antique, 7s. 6d, 


--___—- CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. Feap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 


-——_____-—- OLAYDE THE COLPORTEUR. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece after Wamrnex. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 
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“BY THE AUTHOR OF “MARY POWELL.”—Continued. 


——-~ COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE. _ Second 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, red edges, 7s. 6d. 


--——— DEBORAH’S DIARY. Post 8vo. antique. [Jn preparation. 


GOOD OLD TIMES (Taz). Second Edition, with Frontis- 
piece. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


HELEN AND OLGA. With Frontispiece. Post 8vo. 3s. 6d. 


HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THO’. MORE. Third Edition, 
with Portrait, &c., cloth, red edges, 7s. Gd. 


—-————-~ THE HILL SIDE. Feap. cloth, la. 6d. 
-JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM. 


Post 8vo. §{ 


——_-—- OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE. Post 8vo. cloth, antique, 


7s. Gd.; morocco, 13s. 


---.---- PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY. With 
Coloured Frontispiece, by Warren. ‘Third Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


— QUEENE PHILIPPA’S GOLDEN BOOKE. With Illumi- 


nations. Post 8vo. 2s. Gd.; or, handsomely bound and gilt, 7s. 6d. 


- —--—-- SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS, CLARINDA SINGLEHART. 
Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. €d. 


re TASSO AND LEONORA. Post 8vo. cloth, 3s, 6d. 
THE YEAR NINE. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


MANUAL (A) OF THE ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE 
HUMAN MIND. By the Rev. J. Carnuitze, D.D. New Edition. 

‘ [In preparation, 

MANUAL OF HERALDRY, being a concise Description of the 

several Terms used, and containing a Dictionary of every Designation in 


the Science. Illustrated by 400 Engravings on Wood. New Edition, fcap. 
cloth, 3s. 


MANUAL OF GEOGRAPHY, Physical and Political. For the use 
of Schools and Families, with Questions for Examination. By Epwarp 
Fakr, with numerous Illustrations. Feceap. cloth, 1s. 6d. 


MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. Illustrated by numerous Engravings. 
By N. Wuitrocx., Fecap. cloth, ls. 6d. 


MERRIFIELD (Mzs.),—DRESS AS A FINE ART. With Illustrations. 


post 8vo. Ils. 








ee, 











MESSAGE FROM GOD (A); or, Thoughts on Religion for Thinking 


Men. By Rev. Jonn Cumminc, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, 2s. 


METEYARD'S (Exuiza) DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. The 
Story of a Child’s Life amidst the Woods and Hills. With numerous 
Illustrations by Harvey. Foolscap, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 64. ; 
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M‘HENRY’S SPANISH COURSE.— 
A NEW AND IMPROVED GRAMMAR, designed for every Class of 
Learners, and especially for Self-instruction. Containing the Elements of 
the Language and the Rules of Etymology and Syntax Exemplified; with 
Nores and APPENDIX, consisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commercial 
Correspondence, &c,. New Edition, Revised. ,12mo. bound, 8s. 


EXERCISES ON THE ETYMOLOGY, SYNTAX, IDIOMS, 
‘&c. of the SPANISH LANGUAGE. Fifth Edition, 12mo. bound, 4s. 
KEY TO THE EXERCISES. 12mo. bound, 4s. 


SYNONYMES OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE EX- 
PLAINED. 12mo. and 8vo 5s. 6d. each. 


MIALL (Epwarp),—BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of 
Christianity as a Divine Revelation by the light of recognised Facts and 
sPrinciples. In Four Parts. Second Edition, 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 


MILL (Tur) IN THE VALLEY. A Tale of German Rural Life. By 


the Author of ‘‘ Life in a Moravian Settlement.” In feap. [At Christmas. 








MONOD (A.),—-WOMAN: HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Trans- 
dated ue ahs French by Rev. W. G. Barrzetr. Third Edition, 18mo. 
cloth, le. 6d. 


-- SAINT PAUL. Five Discourses. Translated from 
the French by Rev. W.G. BARRETT. 18mo. cloth, Is. 6d. 


poUreee TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL 
TRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. MEALL, 
ae ae Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. HonNER. With Coloured Illustra- 

tions. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


MY BOY’S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazer TytLer. With 
Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s, 6d. 


MY OLD PUPILS. By the Author of “ My Schoolboy Days.” With 
Four Illustrations on*Wood. 16mo. cloth, 1s.; or, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 


MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS. By the same Author. With 


Frontispiece. 12mo., cloth, 6d. 


NAOMI; or, the Last Days of Jerusalem. By Mrs. J. B. WeExs. 
With Illustrations by GiugeRt, &c. New Edition, Feap. cloth, 7s. 64, 


‘NEW GIFT BOOK FOR YOUTH, with Twenty-six Dlustrations. 
témo. boards, 2s. 6d, 


NILE BOAT (Tux); or, Glimpses of the Land of Egypt. By W. H. 
BarntLetr. Illustrated by Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, with 
numerous Cuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 10s. 6d. 


NINA, a Tale by Miss Menrtia Bute Smepiry. Fcap. boards, 1a. 6d. ; 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 


NINEVEH AND PERSEPOLIS: an Historical Sketch of Ancient 
Assyria and Persia, with an Account of the recent Researches in those 
Countries. By W. 8. W. Vaux, M.A. of the British Museum. With 
Hien Illustrations. Fourth Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 8¢. 6d.; or 

t, Bs. 
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OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. By Rav. Jonn Cummine, D.D. New 


Edition. Two Volumes, feap. cloth, 8s. 


OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE (Tur). A Tale of the last Century. . 
By the Author of ‘ Mary Powell.” With Frontispiece. Post 8vo. bevelled 
boards, antique, 7s. 6d.; morocco, 186. 


OLD FOREST RANGER (Tur); or, Wild Sports of India on the 


Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and onthe Plans. By Mason WaLtEen 
Pasaigh parag of Skipness. New Edition, with Illustrations on Steel. Post 
vo. cloth, 8s. 


OLD OAK CHEST; or, a Book a Great Treasure. By the Author of 
‘‘ Charlie’s Discoveries,” &c, With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, ls.; or gilt 
edges, 2s. 6d. 


OPEN AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of 


** Aids to Development,” &c. &c. With Twenty-four Engravinge on Wood. 
16mo. cloth, 2s. 


ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDS. <A New and Revised 
Edition, Two Vols. 18ino. cloth, 1s. 6d. each. 


OUR FATHER; a Manual of Family Prayers for General and Special 


Occasions, with Short Prayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages for Re- 
flection. By Rev. Jonn Cummine, D.D. Sixth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, 3a. 


PAUL PERCIVAL; or, the Young Adventurer. 16mo. cloth, gilt 
edges, 28. 6d. 


PAYNE’S (JosepH) SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; with 

brief Explanatory Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. 

= Eleven Edition, Corrected and Enlarged, 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d.; with gilt 
edges, 3s. 

+ —------ — STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short 


Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a 
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schoolssand as an Introduction to the 
Study of English Literature. Third and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 


PEACE IN BELIEVING. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
PHILOSOPHICAL CONVERSATIONS, in which are familiarly ex- 


lained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By 
Purprnicx C. BakgewELu. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fecap. cloth, 
34. 6a. 


PICTORIAL MUSEUM. Cuts. 16mo. fancy covers, 2s. 6d. 


PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts and Objects. 
With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition. 12mo. cloth, 1s. 


PICTURES FROM SICILY. By W. H. Barriert, with Thirty-three 


Stee] Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo. cloth, full 


PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES, By Mrs. 8. C. Hatt. 
With Notes and Illustrations by F. W. Farruott, F.8.A. New Edition. 
In One Vol, Svo. cloth, gilt edges, 12s. 


PIPPIE’S WARNING; or, the Adventures of a Dancing Dog. By 
CaTHARINE Crowe, Author of ‘Susan Hopley,” &. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, la.; or gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 
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PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private 
Representation by the Young. With Cuts. lémo. cloth, ls.; gilt 
edges, 2s. 6d. 


POOLE'’S (Marruzw) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST 


AND AN ENGLISH PROTESTANT, wherein the principal Points and 
Arguments of both Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. New 
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Rev. Jonny 
Cummine, D.D. 18mo. cloth, le. Gd. 


POPISH INFALLIBILITY. By C. H. Cotuetrz. Feap. sewed, 6d. 


PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book of Daniel. By 
Rev. Joun Cummine, D.D. Ninth Thousand. Fcap cloth, 3«. 6d.; or 
full gilt, 5s. 

PROTESTANT CATECHISM (Tax); or, the True Christian’s Defence 
against the Church of Rome; With an Introductory Essay. By the Rev. R. 
Parkinson, M.A. Fifth Thousand, revised and enlarged, 18mo. sewed, 6d.; 
or 5a. per dozen for distribution. 


PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY (Tas). By the Author of 
‘““Mary Powell.” With Coloured Frontispiece, by WARREN. Third 
Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


‘PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by Sr. Bona- 


&- 


VENTURE. Translated from the last French Edition of 1852, and carefully 
compared with the Latin, by Rev. Joun Cummina, D.D, 12mo, cloth, 2s. 


PULPIT PSALM BOOK (Tage), Edited by the Rev. Joun Cummine, 


D.D. Feap. cleth, 3s. 6d.; roan, 5s.; morocco, 63. 6d. 


wae E PHILIPPA’S GOLDEN BOOKE. By the Author of 
“ Mary Powell.” With Hlluminations, Cloth, 2¢. 6d.; or handsomely 
bound and gilt, 7s. 6d 


RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. ANDERSON’S SCHOOL. A Book for 
Girls, By Jane Winnarnpv Hoorga. Illustrated by Fraxxuin. Feap, 
cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 


RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authors of “ Original 


Poems.” 18mo. cloth, Is. 6d. 


* " Illustrated Edition, in Large e. 
With Sixteen Designs by Gitsznr. 16mo. cloth, 2a. 6d. TYP 


RIPPON’S (Dr.) SELECTION OF HYMNS FROM THE BEST 
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended as aii 
Appendix to Dr. Watts’ Psaims and Hymns. New Editions. 


Nonpareil 32mo, Long Primer 24mo. 
s.d, << ad. 
Roan - 16 Sheep .. 28 Sheep. .... 50 
gilt edges. - 26 Roan, gilt edges . 86 Roath, giltedges . 6 0 
Morocco Morocco... 60 Morocco. ... 70 


ROAD TO LEARNING; or, Original Lessons in Words of One and 
Two Syllables. With ‘Tiustrations. Square boards, i2.; gilt edges, ls. 6d. 
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ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Illustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 
RODWELL’S (Arn) FIRST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With 


many Cuts. New Edition, revised, by Junra ConneR, 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


¥ ; 
noMeS ae LIFE, WALK, AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 18mo. 
: cloth, 3s. 


ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. By CxHarues Hastinas 


CoLLeTTre. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, feap. cloth, ls. Gd. - 


ROME: REGAL AND REPUBLICAN. A History for Families. 
By Jane M..StrickLanpd. Edited by AGNES STRICKLAND, Authoress of 
ee of the Queens of England.” With Vignettes. Post 8vo. cloth, 

8. 6d. 


ROSALIE; or, “ The Truth shall make you Free.” An authentic 
Narrative. By MpuiLe. R. BERTIN DE PRIESTER. Edited by Rev. Jos. 
Ripgeway, A.M. of Sydenham. New Edition. Fceap. 8vo. cloth, $s. 6d. 


ROWBOTHAM'S (J., ¥.2.8.4.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK, 


in which the Origin of each Word is given from the Greek, Latin, Saxon, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Spanish, and other Languages; with 
the Parts of Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth, 1s. Gd. 


GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 
LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modern French 
Dialogues, with the Pronunciation of the most difficult Words; for the use 
of Schools, Travellers, and Pnvate Students. A New Edition, by Dr La 
Voxre. 18mo. bound, 2s. 6d. 


RURAL SCENES; or, a Peep into the Country. A New and Revised 
Ldition, with Kighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 


SABBATH AT HOME, A Short Manual of Devotion, &e. Post &vo. 


antique, Ss. 6d. 


SCRIPTURE READINGS ON THE OLD AND NEW TESTAMENT. 
By the Rev. Jonn Cummine, D.D. F.R.S.E. 


The separate Volumes are— 
ST. MATTHEW. 5a. ST. MARK. 3s. ST. LUKE. 6s. 
8T. JOHN. 62. THE ACTS. 7s. ROMANS. 48. 6d. 
THE CORINTHIANS. 5s. 
THE EPHESIANS, publishing in Numbers, 6d. 
THE BOOK OF SAMUEL . ditto 4d. 


THE BOOK OF REVELATION. 
Complete. Second Edition, feap. cloth, 7s. 6d. 


SALVATION. A Sermon preached before the Queen by the Rev. 


Joun Cummine, D.D. Twentieth Thousand, sewed, 6d. 
SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 28. 
SCEN ES FROM THE LIFE OF MOSES, a Series of Twenty 


Engravings in Outline. Designed by Se.ous and Engraved by Roxus., 
In portfolio, 2s. 6d, 
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SCOFFERN’S CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; being the Subject 
Matter of a Course of Lectures. Illustrated by Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Feap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


SCOTT (Rev. T.),—HOLY BIBLE, with Readings, an Abridged 
Commentary and Twenty-eight Engravings.. 16mo. roan, embossed, 53. Gd. ; 
morocco, 7s.; elegant, 7s. 6d. 


SCRIPTURE SITES AND SCENES, from actual Survey, in Egypt, 
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen Steel Engravings, Three 
Maps, and Thirty-seven Woodcuts. By W. H. Bartietr. Post 8vo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 


SELECT POETRY FOR CHILDREN; With brief Explanatory 
Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. By JosepuH Payne. 
abba Edition, corrected and Enlarged. 18mo.cloth, 2s. 6d.; with gilt 
edges, 3s. 


SHELMERDINE’S CHANT BOOK. A Selection of the Psalms and 
sone oe of Scripture, arranged and marked for Chanting. Fceap. 
cloth, Is. 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. By the Rev. Joun Cummina, D.D. 
Complete Edition. Feap. cloth, 3s. 6a. 


SMEDLEY (F. E.),—FORTUNES OF THE COLVILLE FAMILY; 
ae pre and its Silver Lining. Cuts by Puiz. Feap. boards, le. 6d.; 
clo $ 


FRANK FAIRLEGH; or, Scenes from the 
Life of a Private Pupil. Posc 8vo. boards, 2s. 6d.; cloth, 3s. 6d.; or with 
Thirty Dlustrations, by Groner CruixsHANKk, Svo. cloth, 16s, 


we a HARRY COVERDALE’S COURTSHIP. Post 
Bv0. boards, 2, 6d.; cloth, 3s. 6d.; or, with Illustrations by H. K. Browne, 
ro. clo 8. 


LEWIS ARUNDEL; or, the Railroad of Life. 
Post 8vo. 3s. boards; cloth, 4s.; or with Illustrations by H. K. Browne. 
(Pu1z.) 8vo, cloth, 22s. 


SMEDLEY (M.B.),—NINA. A Tale. Feap. boards, 1s. 6d. ; cloth, 28. 6d. 


-—__-—______-_-_—- STORY OF A FAMILY. One Vol. fcap. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. . 


eee a eee THR USE OF SUNSHINE. Second Edition. 
Feap. cloth, 5s. 


ee ae LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON. Post 8vo. 
clot 8 


SNAPE (Rev. A. W.),—THE GREAT ADVERSARY. Feap. 
eloth, le. 6d. 


SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the 
Author of ‘‘Mary Powell.” Post 8ve. cloth, 7s. Gd. 


SOUTHERN AFRICA, ITS GEOGRAPHY, &c. By Rev. F. 
Preminc, A.M. F.R.G.8. Post &vo. cloth, 5s. 
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SPURGEON (Rev. C. H.),—-THE SAINT AND HIS SAVIOUR; 


or, The Progress of the Soul in the Knowledge of Jesus. With Portrait. 
Fcap. cloth, gilt, 6s. 


SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS; or, Mlustrations of the 


Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller British Quadrupeds. By 
GEORGE WaRinG. WithCuts. 1l6mo. New Edition. [In preparation. 


ST. PAUL AND HIS LOCALITIES. By Rev. Joun Arron, D.D. 
With Illustrations. Post 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


STEILL’S PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facta 


and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition, 
12mo. cloth, Is. 


STORY OF A FAMILY, By Miss Menetta Bute Suepiry. In 
One Vol. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


STRATAGEMS. By Mrs. Newton Crosy,anp (late CAMILLA 
TouxLmIn). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, ls.; or gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 


STRICKLAND’S (Janz M.) ROME: Regal and Republican. With 
Vignettes. Post 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short Biographical 
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a Text-Book for 
the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the Study of 
English Literature. By JosEruH Payne. Third Edition, 12mo. cloth, 5a, 


TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE 


YEAR, at 5, 43, 4, 33, 3, and 24 per cent. per annum, from 1/. to 100/., &c 
By James Laurix. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8vo. cloth, strongly 
bound. 14. ls.; or in calf, 268. 


‘(In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness 
we have none better adapted for general use.” —JAfcCulloch’s Commercial 
. Dictionary. 
‘¢ Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of his 
various tables have long been recognised.” —The Times. 


——_-_---- AT 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 93 per 
cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. By James Laurixz. Third 
Edition, 8vo. cloth, 7s. 


TASSO AND LEONORA. The Commentaries of Ser Pantaleone 
degli Gambacorti, Gentleman Usher to fhe august Madame Leonora d’Este. 
By the Author of ‘‘ Mary Powell.” Post 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 


TAYLER (W. Extrs),—HIPPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN 
CHURCH AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE THIRD CENTURY. 
Fcap. cloth, le. 6d. a 


TAYLOR'S (Entity) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen fife 


Woodcuts, from Lanwpsxer's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 


TENT AND ALTAR (Tus), or Sketches from Patriarchal Life. 
By Rev. Joun Cummino, D.D. New Edition. With Vignettes. Feap. 
cloth, 8e, 6d.; or full gilt, 5s. 
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TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of London Life. By Mrs. Newron 


CrosuanD, (late CamILLa ToULMIN.) With Frontispiece by Joun LEEcH. 
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